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Then did I tee a pleatant FaradUe^ 

Full of sweet Jlowers and daintiest delight s^ 

Such as on earth man could not more devise 

With pleasures choice to feed his cheerful sprights; 
Not that which Merlin by his magic slights 

Made for the gentle squire to entertain 

His fair Belphahey could this garden stain. 

Spenser. Ruihs of Time. 
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THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



THE SIXTH BOOK. 



So fhHn the inmoBt cayem, Tbalaba 
Retrod the windings of the rock. 
Still on the gpround the .giant limbs 
Of Zohakwere oatstretch'd; 
The spell of sleep had ceas'dy 
And his broad eyes were glaring on the youth : 
Yet faisM he not his arm to bar the way. 
Fearful to rouse the snakes 
Now lingering o'er their meal. 

Oh theD» emerging from that dreadfol caTe* 
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How grateful did the gale of night 
Salute his fresheuM sense I 
How full of lightsome joy 9 

Thankful to Heaven, he hastens by the verge 
Of that bitumen lake. 
Whose black and heavy fumes. 
Surge heaving after surge, 

Roll'd like the billowy and tumultuous sea. 

The song of many a bird at mom 

Arous'd him from his rest. 
Lo ! by his side a courser stood ! 
More animate of eye. 
Of form more faultless never had he seen. 
More light of limbs and beautiful in strength. 

Among the race whose blood. 
Pure and unmingled, from the royal steeds 
Of Solomon came down. 

The chosen Arab's eye 
Glanced o'er his graceful shape. 
His rich caparisons. 
His crimson Wrappings gs^. 



VI. s 

But when he saw the mouth 

Uncaib'd, the unhridled neck. 
Then floshM hiB cheek, and leapt his heart; 
For sure he deemM that Heayen had sent 
The courser, whom no erring hand should guide. 

Audio! the eager Steed 
Throws his head, and paws the ground. 

Impatient of delay ! 

.Then up leapt Thalabi^ 
And away went the self-govem'd steeds 

Far o?er the plain 
Away went the hridleless steed ; 
With the dew of the morning his fetlocks were wet. 
The foam froth'd his limbs in the journey of noon. 
Nor stay'd he till over the westerly heaven 
The shadows of evening had spread. 
Then on a sheltered bank 
The appointed Youth reposed. 
And by him laid the docile courser dow^ 
Again in the grey of the morning . 
Thalaba bounded up ; 
Over hill, over dale. 
Away goes the bridleless steed. 
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Agaiik at eve he slopes . 

Again the youth descends ; 
His load discharged, his errand done> 
Then bounded the courser away. 

Heavy and dark the eve ; 
^ The Moon was hid on high> 
A dim light only tinged the mist 
That crost her in the path of Heaven. 
. All living sounds had ceas'd. 
Only the flow of waters near was heard, 
A low and lulling melody. 
Fasting, yet not of want 
Percipient, he on that mysterious steed 
Had reachM his resting-place^. 
For expectation kept his nature up. 
The flow of waters now 
Awoke a feverish thirst : 
Led by the sound, he mov'd 
To seek the grateful wave.. 
A meteor in the hazy air 
Play'd before his path ; 
Before him now it roird 
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A globe of livid fire ; 
And DOW contracted to a steady lights 
As when the solitary hermit pmnes 
His lamp's long undulating flame r 

And now its wavy point 
Up-blazing rose, like a young cypress tree 

Sway'd by the heavy wind ; 
Anon to Thalaba it mov'd. 
And wrapt him in its pale innocuous fire ; 

Now in the darkness drown'd. 

Left him with eyes bedimm'd. 
And now emerging, spread the scene to sight. 

Led by the sound and meteor-flame. 
Advanced the Arab youth* 
Now to the nearest of the many rills 
He stocks ; ascending steam 
Timely repels his hand ; 
For from its source it sprung, a boiling tide* 
A second course with better hap he tries. 
The wave intensely cold 
Tempts to a copious draught. 
There was a virtue in the wave; 
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His limbs, that^ stiff with toil, 
J)ragg'd heavy^^ firom the copious draught received 

Lightness and supple strength. 
O^erjoy'd, and deeming the benignant Power, 

Who sent the reinless steed. 
Had blest the healing wafers to his us^ 

He laid him down to sleep ; 
Lull'd by the soothing and incessant aouud). 
The flow of many wafers, blending oft 
With shriller tones and deep low murmurings^ 

Which from the fountain caves 
. In mingled melody 
Like iaery musics heard at midnight^ came. 

The sounds that last he heard aft night 
Awoke his sense at mom* 
A scene of wonders lay before his eyes. 
In mazy windings o*er the yale 
Wandered a thousand streams; 
They in their endless flow had channelled deep 
The rocky soil o'er which they ran, 
Veming its thousand islet stones^ 
like clouds that fieckk o'er the summer sky ; . 
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The blae ethereal ocean cirding each. 

And insalaliDg alL • •. 
A thousand shapes they wore, those islet 8tones» 
And Nature, with her various tints^ . 
Varied anew their thousand forms : 

For some were green with moss. 
Some rich with yellow lichen's gold. 
Or ruddier tinged, or grey, or silver-white. 
Or sparkling sparry radiance to the sun* 
Here gush'd the fountains up,. 
Alternate light and blackness, like the play 
Of sunbeams on the warrior's bumish'd arms*. 
Yonder the river roli'd, whose bed,^ 
Their labyrinthine lingerings o'er. 
Received the confluent rills. 

This was a wild and wonderous scene,. 
Strange and beautiful, as iivhere 
By Oton-tala, like a sea of stars. 
The hundred sources of Hoangho burst 

High mountains cWd the vale, . 
Bare rocky mountains, to all living things 
Inhospitable ; on whose sides no herb< 
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Rooted^ no insiect fed, no bird awok« 
Their echoes, save the Eagle/strong of wing ; 
A lonely plunderer, that afar 

Sought in the vales, his prey. 

Thither towards those mountains Thalaba 
Advanced, for well he weenM that there had Fate 

Destined the adventure's eud. 
Up a wide vale winding amid their depths, 
A stony vale between receding heights 

Of stone, he wound his way. 
A cheerless place ! the solitary Bee, 
Whose buzzing was the only sound of life. 

Flew there on restless wing. 
Seeking in vain one blossom, where to fix. 

Still Thalaba holds on; 
The winding vale now narrows on his way. 

And steeper of ascent, 
Rightward and leftward rise the rocks. 
And now they meet across the vale. 
Was it the toil of human hands 
Had hewn a passage in the rock. 
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Through whose rude portal-way 
The light of heayen was seen ? 

Rude and low the portal-way ; 

Beyond the same ascending straits. 
Went winding up the wilds. 

Still a bare, silent, solitary glei^. 
A fearful silence, and a solitude 

That made itself be felt ; 

And steeper now the ascend 

A rugged path, that tired 
The straining muscles, toiling slowly up. 

At length again a rock 

Stretch'd o'er the narrow vale. 
There also was a portal hewn. 
But gate9 of massy iron barr'd the way. 

Huge, solid, heavy-hinged. 

There hung a horn beside the gate, 
Ivory-tipt and brazen mouth'd ; 

He took the ivory tip. 
And through the brazen mouth be breatb'd ; 
From t(Kk to rock rebounding rung th6 blast. 
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Like a long thunder peal ! 
The gates of iron^ by no haman aim 
Unfolded, turning on their hinges slow, 
Disclos'd the passage of the rock. 
He entered, and the iron gates 
Fell to, and clos'd him in. 
It was a narrow .winding way ; 
Dim lamps suspended from the vault. 
Lent to the gloom an agitated light. 

Winding it pierced the rock, 
A long descending path 
By gates of iron clos'd ; 
There also hung the horn beside 
Of ivory tip and brazen mouth; 
Again he took the ivory tip. 
And gave the brazen mouth his voice again. 

Not now in thunder spake the horn. 
But pour*d a sweet and thrilling melody ; 
The gates flew open, and a flood of light 
RushM. on his dazzled eyes. 

Was it to earthly Eden, lost so long. 

The youth had found the wonderous way } 
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Bat earthly Eden boasts 

No terraced palaces. 
No rich pavilions, bright with woven gold, 

^ike these that in the vale 

Rise amid odorous groves. 

The astonished Thalaba, 
Doubting as though an unsubstantial dream 

Beguii*d his passive sense, 

A moment closM his eyes ; 
Still they were there, • • the palaces and grores, 
And rich pavilions glittering golden light. 

And lo ! a man, reverend in comely ag^ 

Advancing meets the youth. 
" Favoured of Fortune,'' he exclaim'd, " go taste 

" The joys of Paradise I 
" The reinless steed that ranges o'er the world, 
^ Brings hither those alone for lofty deeds 
" Maiic'd by their horoscope ; permitted here 
^'^ A foretaste of the full beatitude, 
" That in heroic acts they may go on 
" More ardent, eager to return and reap 
^ Endless eiyoyment here, their destined meed. 
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** Favoured of Fortune thou, go taste 
« The joys of Paradise L*' 

This saidj he tum'd away, and left' 
The Youth in wonder mute ; 
For Thalaba stood mute^ 
And passively received 
The mingled joy which flow'd on every sense. 
Where'er his eye could reach. 
Fair structures, rainbow- hued, arose; 
And rich pavilions through the opening woods 
GleamM from their waving curtains sunny gold ; 
And winding through the verdant vale, 

Flow'd streams of liquid light;. 
:And fluted cypresses rear'd up 
Their living obelisks; 
And broad*leav*d plane-trees in long colonades . 

O'er-arch'd delightful walks. 
Where' round their trunks the thousand-tendrilM vin^ 
Wound up and hung the houghs with greener wreaths. 

And clusters not their own. 
Wearied with endless beauty, did. his eyes 

Return for rest ? beside him teems the earth- - 

3 
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With tulips, like the ruddy evening streakM ; 
And here the lily hangs her head of snoW ; 

And here amid her sahle cup 
Shines the red eye-spot, like one brightest stao 
The solitary twinkler of the night; 

And here the rose expands 

Her paradise of leaves. 

m 

Then on his ear what sounds 
Of harmony arose ! 
Far music and the distance-mellow'd song 
From jbowers of merriment ; 
The waterfall temote ; 
The murmuring of the leafy groves ; 
The single nightingale 
Perch'd in the rosier by, so richly ton'd. 
That never from that most melodious bird. 
Singing a love-song to his brooding mate. 
Did Thracian shepherd by the grave 
Of Orpheus hear a sweeter melody ; 
Though there the Spirit of the Sepulchre 
All his own power infuse, to swell . 
The incense that he loves« 
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And ob ! what odours the voluptuous vale 
Scatters from jasmine bowers. 
From yon rose wilderness. 
From clustered henna, and from orange groves^ 
That with such perfumes fill the breeze. 
As Peris to their Sister bear, 
Wl^en from the summit of some lofty tree 
She hangs encaged, the captive of the Dives, 
They from their pinions shake 
The sweetness of celestial ilowers. 
And, as her enemies impure 
From that impervious poison far away 
Fly groaning with the torment, she the while 
Inhales her fragrant food. 
Such odours flow'd upon the world. 
When at Mohammed's nuptials, word 
Went forth in Heaven, to roll 
The everlasting gates of Paradise 
Back on their living hinges, that its gales 
Might visit all below ; the general bliss 
Thriird every bosom, and the family 
Of man, for once, partook one common joy.. 
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Full of the joy, yet still awake 
To wonder, on went Thalaba ; 
On eyery side the song of mirth* 
The music of festivity. 

Invite the passing youth* 
Wearied at length with hanger and with heat. 
He enters in a banquet room^ 

Where round a fountain brinks 
On silken carpets sate the festive train. 
Instant through all his frame 
Delightful coolness spread ; 
The playing fount refreshed 
The agitated air; 
The very light came cooFd through silvering panes 
Of pearly shell, 4ike the pale moon-beam tinged; 
Or where the wine-vase fill'd the aperture* 
Rosy as rising mom* or sofiter gleam 
Of safiTron, like the sunny evening mist : 
Through every hue, and streak'd by all. 
The flowing fountain played. 
Around the water-edge 
Vessels of wine, alternate placed, 
Suby and amber* tinged its little waves. 
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From golden goblets there 
The guests sate quaffing the delicious juice 
Of Shiraz* golden grape. 

But Thalaba took not the draught; 
For rightly he knew had the Prophet forbidden 
That beverage^ the mother of sins. 
Nor did the urgent guests 
Proffer a second time the liquid fire ;. 

For in the youth's strong eye they saw 

No moveable resolve. 
Yet not uncourteous, Thalaba 
Drank the cool draught of innocence^ 
That fragrant from its dewy vase 
Came purer than it left its native bed«. 
And he partook the odorous finits. 
For all rich fruits were there. 
Water-melons rough of rind^ 
Whose pulp the thirsty lip 
Dissolved into a draught : 
Pistachios from the heavy-cluster'd trees 
Of Malavert, or Haleb's fertile soil. 
And Casbin'j luscious grapesof somber hu^a. 
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• 

That many a week endore 

The summer sun intense^ 

Till by its powerful fire 
All watery particles exhal'd^ alone 
The strong essential sweetness ripens there. 
Here cased in ice, the aprico^ 

A topaz, crystal-set : 

Here, on a plate of snow. 

The sunny orange rests; - 
And still the aloes and the sandal-wood. 
From golden censers, o'er the banquet room 

Diffuse their dying sweets. 

Anon a troop of females form'd the dance. 
Their ancles bound with bracelet^bells. 
That made the modulating harmony. 
Transparent garments io the gpreedy eye 

Gave all their harlot limbs. 
Which writhed, in each immodest gesture skilled. 

With earnest eyes the banqueters 
Fed on the sight impure ; 
And Thalaba, he gaiQipd, 
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But in his heart he bore a talisman^ 
Whose blessed alchemy 
To virtuous thoughts refin'd 
The loose suggestions of the scene impure, 
Oneiza's image swam before his sight. 

His owii Arabian Maid. 
He rose, and from the banquet room he rush'd,. 

And tears ran down his burning cheek ; 
And nature for a moment woke the thought. 
And murmured, that, from all domestic joys 
Estranged, he wandered o'er the world 
A lonely being, far from all he lov'd. 
Son of Hodeirah, not among thy crimes 
That murmur shall be written ! 

From tents of revelry. 
From festal bowers, to solitude he ran ; 

And now he reached where all the rills 
Of. that well-watered garden in one tide 

Roird their collected waves. 

A straight and stately bridge 
StretchM its long arches o'er the ample stream.. 
Strong in the evenings and distinct its shade 
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Lay on the watery mirror, and hifl eye 
Saw it united with its parent pile. 
One huge fantastic fabric Drawing near. 
Loud from the chambers of the bridge below. 

Sounds of cairousal came and song; 
And unveil'd women bade the ad? ancing youth 

Come merry-make with them ! 
Unhearingv or unheeding, Thalaba 

Past o'er with hurried pace. 
And plunged amid the forest solitude. 

Deserts of Araby ! 

His soul returned to you. 
He cast himself upon the earth. 

And clos'd his eyes, and call'd 
The voluntary vision up. 

A cry, as of distress, 
Arous'd him ; loud it came, and near ! 
He started up, he strung his bow. 

He pluck'd the arrow forth. 
Again a shriek . • a woman's shriek ! 
And lo ! she rushes through the trees. 
Her veil all ren^ her garments torn ! 
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He follows close, the ravisber. . . 
Even on the unechoing grass 
She hears his tread, so near ! 
" Prophet, save me ! save me, Grod ! 
"^ Help ! help !'' she cried to Thalaba ; 
Thalaba drew the bow. 
The unerring arrow did its work of death. 
He tum'd him to the woman, and beheld 
His own Oneiza, his Arabian Maid; 
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-Of Solonum came down.'^P^ 4k 

!Pbe Arabian hones are divided Into two f^reat braocbef ; 
the Kadiichi^ whose descent Is unknown, and the Koch' 
tanif of whom a written genealogy has been kept for 
SOOO years. These last are reserved for riding solely { 
Ihey are highly esteemed, and consequently yery dear ; 
they afe saild to derive their origin from King Solomon*s 
studs ; however this may be, they are fit to bear the 
'gre^^est fatigues, and can'pass whole days without food ; 
'they are also said to show uncommon courage against 
an enemy ; it is even asserted, that when a horse of this 
race finds himself wounded, and unable to bear his rider 
much longer, he retires from the fray, and conveys him 
to a place of security. If the rider falls upon the ground, 
hk hone remains beside him, and neighs till assistance is 
4>rought« The Kochlani are neither large nor handsome, 
hut amazingly swift ; the whole race b divided into seve- 
ral families, each of which has its proper name. Some 
of these have a higher reputation thanothen, on account 
/if their more ancient and uncontamioated nobility. 

Niehuhu 
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And now emerging, <j^c. — P. t. 

In travelliDg by Dight through the vallies of Mount 
Ephraim, we were attended, for above the space of an 
hour, with an Ignis Fatuus, that displayed itself in a va* 
riety of extraordinary appearances. For h was some- 
times globular, or like the flame of a candle; immedi- 
ately after it would spread itself, and involve our whole 
company in its pale inoffensive light, then at once con- 
tract itself and disappear. But in less than a minute, 
it would again «zert itsdf as at other times ; or else, 
.numiiv along from one place to another with a swift pro- 
fresilve motion, wo^d expand itself, at certain inter- 
▼alsy over more than two or three acres of the acyacent 
-moontains. The atmosphere, from the beginning of the 
evening, had been remarkably thick and hazy, and the 
dew, as we felt it upon our bridles, was unusually clammy 
and unetttous. In the like disposition of the weather, I. 
have observed those luminous bodies, which at sea skip 
about the masts and yards of ships, and are called Corpu* 
§ki»9 * by the mariners.— S^aw. 

They in their endleuflow, j^c. — P. 8. 
The Hammam Metkouteeny the Silent or Inchanted 
Baths, are situated on a low ground, surrounded with 
mountains. There are several fountains that furnish the 



• A corruption of Cuerpo Santo, as this meteor is calf* 
ed by the •Spaniards. 

10 
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WateV, which is of an iDteoM h^t, and ftdls afterwanft 
into the Zenati. At a small distance from these hot 
fountains, we ha?e others, which, upon comparison, are 
of as an intense a coldness i and a little below them, 
somewhat nearer the banks of the Zenati, there are the 
mfns of a few houses, bailt perhaps for the conveniency 
of such persons who came hither for the benefit of the 
waters^ 

Besides the strong sulphnteoos steams of the Ham- 
mam * Meskouteen, we are to olfserve farther of them, 
that their water is of so intense a heat, that the rocky 
ground it runs over, to the distance sometimes of a hun- 
dred feet, b dissolved, or rather calcined by it. • When 
the substance of these roclu is aoft and uniform, then the 
water, by making every way equal impressions^ leaveth 
them in the shape of cones or hemispheres ; which l>eing 
six feet high, and a little more or less of the same diame- 
ter, the AralM maintain to be so many tents of their pre- 
decesM>n turned into stone. But when these roclu, be> 
sides their usual soft chalky substance, contain likewise 
some layers of harder matter, not so easy to be dissolved ; 
then, in proportion to the resistance the water is thereby 
to meet with, we are entertained with a confusion of 
traces and channels, distinguished by the Arabs into 
sheep, camels, horses, nay into men, women, and chil- 
dren, whom they suppose to have undergone the lilce fate 
with their habitations. I observed that the fountains 



* They call the Thefma of this country Hammamsy 
from whence our llummums. 
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which afforded this water, had been frequently stopped 
up : or rather ceasiqg to run at one place, broke oot kn- 
mediately in another; which circumstance seems not 
MtAy to account for the number of cones, but for that va- 
riety liltewise of traces, that are contimed from one or 
other of these cones or fountains, quite down to the river 
^enati. 

This place, in riding o?er it, giveth back sucb a ho^ 
low sound, that we were afrflid every moment of sinking 
throogh it. It is probable, therefore, that the ground 
batow iM was hollow f and may not the air then, which 
Is pent op within these caverns, afford, as we oiay snp- 
ipose, in escaping continoally through these .foaatBins, 
that mixture of shrill, munDurtog, and deep sonnds, 
which, according to the direction of the winds and the 
motion oi the external air, issue out along with the wap 
tor } The Arabs, to quote their strength of iamgioatien 
once more, affirm these sounds to. be the music of the /«- 
nrnmCf Fairies, who are supposed, in a particular nwinner, 
to make their abodes at this place, and to be the grand 
agents in all these extraordinary appearances. 

There are other natural curiosities likewise at this 
place. For the chalky stone beii^ dissolved into a fine 
impalpable powder, and carried down afterwards with 
tfae stream, lodgeth itself upon the sides of the dyanad, 
nay, sametimes upon the lips of the fountains themselves ; 
or else, embracing twigs, straws, and otker bodies in its 
way, immediately hardeneth, and shoots into a bright 
fibrous substance, like the Asbestos, forming itself at the 
same time into a variety of glittering figures, and beauti* 
ful crystallizations,— 'iS/iatt;. 



VI. 27 



By Oi0it-t«/a, Uke a ua qf tiars.i'^P, 9. 

In the place wiMre the Wkang-bo riief , ihore are more 
t<MB«D hiuMired ifirliigi which qparkle like itan, wheace 
it fa eaUed Hotuo Nor, the Sea of Stan. TheM aoorcet 
fofm, two gnat lakes called Hala Nor, the black tea or 
lake. Afterwardi tkepe appear three or loor little ri- 
ven, which joined, form the Whaag-ho, which hai eight 
or aiae branchei. These sources of the river are called 
also Otoa-tala. It is in Thibet.— GouMt Aittey'i CoU 
led, of Voy, and Travels, 

The Whaog-ho, or, as the Portuguese call it, Hoam- 
ho, i. e, the Yellow River, rises not far from the source 
of the Ganges, ia tbe Tartarian moantains west of China, 
and having ma through it with a coane of more than six 
hnadred leagaes, discharges itself into the eastern sea. . It 
hath lit name from a yellow mud which always stains its 
vater^ and which, after rains, composes a third part of 
its quantity* The watermen clear it for use by throwing 
in alnnk The Chinese say its waten cannot become 
clear in a tboosand yean ; whence it is a common pro- 
verb aoMBg them for any thing which is never likely to 
happen, when the yellow river shall mn clear.«— IVo^e to 
tfte Chineso Tmle, Hau Kiou Ckoatm, 

JBe%fond the tame atcending straits, 4^.«— P. II. 

Among the moantains of the Beni Ahbeu, four leagues 
to the S. B. of the WeUei, Mansoure, we pass through a 
narrow winding defile, which, for the space of near half 
a mile, lyeth on each side under an exceeding high pre* 
elpice. At every winding, the Rock or Stratum that ori« 
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ginally went across it, and thereby separated one valley 
from another, is cat into the fashion of a door case six or 
•etrten feet wide, giving thereby the Arabs an occasion to 
call them BeebaUf the Gates ; whilst the Turks, in coosi^ 
deration of their strength and niggedness, know them by 
the additional appellation of Dammer Cappy^ the Gates 
of I ron. Few persons pass them without horror, a hand- 
Ail of men being able to dispute the passage with a whole 
army. The rivulet of salt water which glides through 
this yaliey, might possibly first point out the way which 
art and necessity would afterwards improve. — Shaw^ 

No rich paviliotu, bright wUh woven gold, — P. 13. 

Id 1568 the Persian Sultan gave the Grand Seigneur 
two most stately pavilions made of one piece, the cur- 
tains being interlaced with gold, and the supporters im- 
hroidered with the same ; also nine fair canopies to hang 
over the ports of their pavilions, things not used among 
the Christians. — KnoUes. 

jind hroad-leav'd Zermart in long colonades.'^'P, 14. 

The expences the Persians are at in their gardens is 
that wherein they make greatest ostentation of their 
wealth. Not that they much mind furnishing of them 
with delightful flowers as we do in Europe ; but these 
they slight as an excessive liberality of Nature, by whom 
their common fields are strewed with an infinite number 
of tulips and other flowers ; but they are rather desirous 
to have their gardens full of all sorts of fruit trees, and 
especially to dispose them into pleasant walks of a kind 
<yf plane or poplar^ a tree not known in Europe, which 
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the. Peniam call Tzinnar. These trees grow up to the 
height of the Vint, and have very broad leaves, not mnch 
mlike those of the vine. Their frolt hath some resem- 
blance to the chesnut, while the outer coat is about it, 
bot there is no iLcmel within it, so that it is not to be 
eaten. The wood thereof is very brown, and foli of 
veins ; and the Persians use it in doors and shutters for 
windows, which, being rubbed with oil, look incompa- 
rably better than any thing made of walnut tree, nay 
indeed thao the root of it, which is noio • so very* mnch 
esteemed. — Amb, Travelu 

WUh tuUptf like tke ruddy evening ttreak'd.—V. 15. 

Mfyor Scott informs us, that scars and wounds by Per- 
sian writers are compared to the streaky tints of the tu- 
lip. The simile here employed is equaUy obvious, and 
more suited to its place. 

And here amid her eabU cup.— P. 15* 

^' We pitched oar tents among some little hills where 
there was a prodigious number of lilies of many colours, 
with which the ground was quite covered* Mone were 
white, they were mostly either of a rich violet, with a 
red spot in the midst of each leaf, or of a fine black, and 
these were the most esteemed. In form they, were like 
ouc lilies, but much laiger.'*^raoernt«r. 
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Hirparadite ofleave8»>^l?, 15. 

Thif ezprenion is borrowed from one of Ariosto's 
fBiaUer poems* 

Tal 6 proprio a yeder quell' amorota 
Fiamma, ehe nel bel yiso 
Si sparge, ond' dla con soave riao 
Si ya di sue bellezze imunorando i 

Qnal' ^ a vedere, qtial' hot vermlglla rota 
Scuopra il bel Paradlso 
Qe le me foglie alhor che '1 sol diviso 
' De r Oriente sorge il giomo atzaado. 

CffOrphem JUar a tweeter melody, — P. 15, 

The Tliracians say, tliat the nigbtingales which buiiil 
their nests aboat the sepulchre of Orpbeds, sing sweeter 
and loader than other nightingales. — Pausanias, 

Gongora has addressed this bird with somewhat more 
than his nsoal extravagance of absurdity : 

Con diferencia tal, con gracia tanta 
Aqoel Rnisenor lloia, que sospecho, 
Que tiene otros clen mil dentro dd pecho. 

Que altemaasa dolor por su garganta. 

With such a grace that nightingale bewails. 
That I suspect, so exquisite his note. 

An hundred thousand other nightingales 
Within him, warble sorrow through his throat. 
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Jnkala her frtigriintfood.'^P. 16: 

In the Cahenum NmwA, the IHves hating takeo ia 
war soaie of the Peris^ hnprisoiied them io hroa cagesj 
which they haqg from the highest tiees they cosM Had* 
There* from time to time, their compaaioat f iiiled them 
with the molt precious odoun. These odoon were tiM 
moalfood of the Peris, aad procured them also another 
adtaatage, for they pre? eatcd tiae Dif es from approacli* 
hig or BMlesliag them. The Dives couM aot bear the 
perftoMB, which readeied them gloomy and OMlaacholy 
whenever they drew aear the cage la which a Perl waa 



Of wmm^ fir oKce^ partook one tomnumjojfj^-1?. 16. 

Damantem ad naptlas celeforaadas solemDisslaHim con* 
▼iviam pararetar, concassas est Aagells admirantlhosy 
thronus Dei : atqne ipse Dens migestate plenns prmcepit 
Costodi Paradisi, at puellas, et poeros (jus cum festivis 
ornamentis edaceret, et calicos ad bibeodnm ordiiut- 
tim dlsponeret : grandiores item paellas^ et jam sororian- 
tibos manmb prseditas, et javenes iUls cosevoa, pretiosis. 
lettibae ladaent. Jamit prs st ere a Gabrlelem ▼eaiUom 
landis supra Meccanum Templnm explicare. Tnoc vero 
valles ooHies et montes pros hetltiamgestire ccaperanty et 
tota Mecca node ilia ▼ehU olla saper igaem imposlta ef*. 
feffhait. £odem tempore prmcepit Dens Gahr leli, at su« 
per oauwt mortales ungueata pretlosissima dispcigeret* 
admiraBtttnis omosbas subitum iUam atqne iasoUtnm odo- 
reai> qoem la gratlam novoram coq^ogum d^vuiitni ezha- 
lane unhrersi cognoverc**— Jforocd. 
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On silken carpets sate the festive train.— P. 17# 

Selymus II. received the embassadors sitting upon a 
pallat which the Turks call Mastahe^ used by them in 
their chambers to sleep and to feed upon, covered with 
carpets of silk, as was the whole floor of the chamber 
wAiso^^^KnoUts, 

' Among the presents that were exchanged between the 
Persian and Ottoman sovereigns in 1568» were carpets of 
silk, of cameVs hair, lesser ones of silk and gold, and 
some called Teftich ; made of the finest lawn, and so large 
that seven men coold scarcely carry one of them. — KnoUes^ 

In the beautiful story of Ali Beg, it is said Cha Sefi 
when he examined the house of his father's favourite, 
was much surprized at seeing it so badly fUrnished with 
plain skins and coarse carpets, whereas the other nobles 
in their houses trod only upon carpets of silk and gold« 
-^TavemietK 

Of pearly shell, ^<n— P. 17. 

On the way from Macao to Canton, in the rivers and 
channels, there is taken a vast (plant ity of oysters, of 
whose shells they make glass for the windows./— Geme^fi 
Careru 

. In the Chinese Novel Hau Kiou Choann^ we read, 
Shuey-ping-sin ordered her servants to hang up a curtain- 
of mother-of-pearl across the hall. She commanded the 
first table to be set for her guest without the curtain, and 
two lighted tapers to be placed upon it. Afterwards 
she ordered a second table, but without any light, to be 
set for herself within, the curtain, so that she couMtto 
every thing through U, unseen herself. 
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Matter George Tuberrile, io hb letten from MoscoTy, 
WS, defcribet the Ranian windowi : 

They haye no Eoglifbe glane ; of flicei of a rocke 
Higbt 81iida they their windows make, that Englbh 

glaae doth mocke. 
They cat it very tbiuie, and tow it with a thred 
In pretie order like to panes, to senre their present 

need. 
Ko ether glane, good faith, doth give a better light. 
And sore the rock is nothing rich, the cost b very 

slight— Ho^/ttj/^ 
The Indians of Malabar use mother-of-pearl for win- 
dow panes. — Fra, Paolino da San BatoUtmeo, 

Or where the wine'VOie, ^c. — P. 17. 

The King and the great Lords have a sort of cellar for 
magnifieence, where they sometimes drink with persons 
whom they wUb to regale. These cellars are square 
rooms, to which you descend by only two or three steps. 
In the middle b a small cistern of water, and a rich car- 
pet covers the ground from the walls to the cbtem. At 
the four corners of the cbtem are four large glass bottles, 
each containing about twenty quarts of wine, one white, 
another red. From one to the other of these, smaller 
bottlei are ranged of the same material and form, that is, 
round with a long neck, holding about four or five quarts, 
white and red alternately. Round the cellar are several 
rows of niches In the wall, and in each nich b a bottle 
also of red and white alternately. Some niches are 
nade to bold two. Some windows give light to the 
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apartment, and all these bottles so well ranged wftii tlieir 
various colours, have a very fine eil^t to the eye. They 
are always kept ftall, the wine preserving better, and there- 
fore are replenished as fast as they are emptied. — Taver- 
nier. 

From golden gobkts there, ^c, — P, 18. 

The Cnptzi, or king of Persia's merchant^ treated ui 
with a collation, which was served in, in plaie vermilion 
gilt. 

The Persians having left us, the ambassadors sent to 
the Chief Weywode a present, which was a large drink- 
ing cup, vermilion giltr^Ambassador^s Travels, 

At Ispahan, the king's horses were watered with silver 
pails thus coloured. 

The Turks and Persiav seem wonderfully fond of gild- 
ing; we read of their gilt stirrups, gilt bridles, gilt ma- 
ces, gilt scymetars, &c. &c. 

That beverage the tnother of sins. — P. 18. 

Mohammedes vinum appellabat Matrem peceatorum ; 
ctti sententise Hafez, Anacreon ille Persanim, minime 
ascribitsuam; dicitautem. 

" Acre illud (vinum) quod ?ir religiosus matrem pecea- 
torum vocitat, 

Optabilius nobis ac dolcius videtur, quam virginis sua* 
vium," — Poeseos Asiat, Com. 

Illide ignem ilium nobis liquidum. 

Hoc est, ignem ilium aquae ftimilem 9Ma*^-Uafeu 
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That fragrant from iti demy vote, fc. — P. 18. 

Tliey export from Com cartlieB ware both white and 
TsmMhed ; and this is peculiar to the wliite ware which 
is thcBoe traosported, that in thenmmcr it coob the wa-^ 
ter wonderfUly and very soddealyy by reasoa of contl-^ 
mud tiampiration. So that they who desire to driok 
cool and delieioinly» never drink in the sane pot above 
fire or. six days at most. Tliey wash it with rose water 
the first time, to take away tlie ill smell of the earth, 
and they haog it in the air fall of water, wrapped up in 
a moist linen cloth. A fonrth part of the water trans- 
pire in six hours tlie first time; after that, still leas 
from day to day, till at last the pores are closed np by 
the thick matter conteined in the water which stops in 
the pores. Bat so soon as the pores are stopt, the water 
stialBB in the pots, and yon most take new ones.— Cftontta. 

In £gypt people of fortune bum Seio wuutic in their 
cups ; the peaetrati^K odour of which pervades the po^ 
rous sabstaace, which remains impr^nated with it a 1odj[; 
time, and imparts to tlie water a perfame which requires 
the aid of habit to render it pleasing.— Soanttit, 

And CtuUn's lutcious grapa tf amber fcu«.— P. 18« 

' Casbin prodaces the fSairest grape in Persia, which 
they caH SJmAI0ii», or the royal grape, being of a gold co- 
hwr, transparent, and to big as a small olive. These 
grapes are dried and transported all over the kingdom* 
They also maiw the strongest wine in the world, and the 
most Inseiious, but very thick, as all strong and sweet 
wIms usiiatty aie» This incamparable &ki^ grows oidy 
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apoo the young branches, whCch they never water. So 
that, for fl?e months together, they grow in the heat of 
nimmer, and ander a scorehing sun, without receiving a 
drop of water, either from the sky or otherwbe. When 
the vintage is over, they let in their eattle to browze in 
the vineyands ; afterwards they cut off ali the great wood, 
and leave only the young stocks about three feet high, 
which need no propping up with poles as in other places, 
and therefore they never make use of any such support- 
enb— CAar/lm. 

Here cased in ice, the apricot^ <j^, — P. 19. 

Dr Fryer received a present from the Caun of Bunder- 
Abassae, of apples candied in snow. 

When Tavemier made his first visit to the Kan at Eri- 
van, he found him with several of his officers regaling in 
the Chambers of the Bridge, They had wiue which they 
cooled with ice, and ali kinds of fruit and melons in large 
plates, under each of which was a plate of ice. 

A great number of camels were laden with snow to 
cool the liquors and fruit of the Caliph Mahadi, when he 
made the pilgrimage to Mecca. 

Their ancles bound with bracelet-bells^ 4;c, — P. 19, 

Of the Indian dancing women who danced before the 
ambassadors at Ispahan, *' some were shod after a very 
strange manner. They had above the instep of the foot 
a string tied, witli little bells fastened thereto, whereby 
they discovered the exactness of their cadence, and some- 
times -corrected the music itself^ as they did also by the 
Tzarpanes or Castagncts, which they had in their hands> 
in the managing whereof they were very expert. " 
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At Koojar, Mango Park saw a dance *' in which man j 
peifonnen aflsisted, all of whom were provided with 
little bells, which were fastened to their legs and arms.** 

Transparent garmenU to the greedy eye, £fc.— P.19 » 

At Seronge, a sort of cloth is made so fine, that the 
skin may be seen through it, as though it were naked. 
Merchants are not permitted to export this, the gOYcmor 
sending all that is made to the Seraglio of the Great Mo- 
gul, and the chief lords of his court. C'est de quoy les 
Snitanes et les femmes des Grands Seigneurs, se font des 
chemises, et des robes pour la cbaleur, et le Roy et les 
Grands se plaisent a les voir au travers de ces chemises, 
fines, et a les faire danser. — Tavernier, 

Loud from the chambers of the bridge below, — P. 21. 

I came to a village called Capri- Kent, or the Village 
of the Bridge, because there is a very fair bridge that 
stands not far from it, built upon a river called Tabadi. 
This bridge is placed between two mountains, separated 
only by the river, and supported by four arches, unequal 
both in their heightb and breadth. They are built after 
an irregular form, in regard of two great heaps of a rock 
that stand in the river, upon which they laid so many 
arches. Those at the two ends are hollowed on both 
sides, and serve to lodge passengers, wherein they have 
made to that purpose little chambers and porticos, with 
every one a chimney. The arch in the middle of the ri- 
ver is hollowed quite through, from one part to the other, 
with two chambers at the ends, and two large balconies 
covered, where they take the coo] air in the summer with 



THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



THE SEVENTH BOOK. 



XBOM fear« amazement^ joy^ 
At length the Arabian Maid recovering speedy 
Threw around Thalaba her arms« and cried» 
" My father ! O my father !'' . . . Thalaba 
In wonder lost, yet fearful to enquire. 

Bent down his cheek on hers. 
And their tears met, and mingled as they fell. 

Oneiza. 
At night they seiz'd me, Thalaba ! in my sleep, • • 
Thou wert not near, . . and yet when in their grasp 
I woke, my shriek of terror called on thee. 
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My father could not save me, . • an old man ! 
And they were strong and many, . . O my God, 
The hearts they must have had to hear his prayers. 
And yet to leave him childless ! 

TfiikLABA. 

We will seek him; 
We will return to Araby. 

Oneiza. 
Alas ! 
We should not find him» Thalaba I our tent 
Is desolate ! the wind hath heaped the sands 
Within its door, the lizard's track is left 
Fresh on the untrodden dust ; prowling by nighl 
The tyger, as he passes, hears no breath 
Of man, and turns to search its solitude* 
Alas ! he strays a wretched wanderer 
Seeking his child ! oki man, he wiU not rest, . • 
He cannot rest;, . . . his sleep is misery, . . 
His dreams are of my wretchedness, my wrongs . • 
O Thalaba ! this is a wicked place ! 
X^et us be gone ! 

Thalaba. 
But how to pass again 
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The iron doors thai opeoiog at a breath 
Gave easy entraiiee ? amies ia their strength^ 
Would fail to move those hinges for retom! 

Oneba. 
Bat we can climb the mountaiBS that shot ia 
This dreadful garden. 

Thalaba. 

Are Oneiza's limbs 
Eqaal to that long toil ? 

Omeiza. 

Oh I am strongs 
Dear Thalaba ! for this • • fear gives me force> 
And you are with me ! 

So she took his hand. 
And gently drew him forward^ and they went 

Towards the Ji^omitain chain. 
It was broad moonUghl^ and obscm^ or lost 

The garden beaaties lay^ 
But the great benndary rose, distinctly mark'd. 

These were no little hills. 
No sloping uplands lifting to the sun 
Their yine^yards« with fresh yerdiue> a^d the shade 
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Of ancient woods, coarting the loiterer 

To win the easy ascent : stone mountains these 

Desolate rock on rock^ 

The burthens of the earth. 
Whose snowy summits met the morning beam 
When night was in the vale, whose feet were fix'd 
In the world's foundations. Thalaba surveyed 

The heights precipitous. 
Impending crags, rocks unascendible. 
And summits that had tir'd the eagle's wing y 

*' There is no way \" he cried* 

Paler Oueiza grew. 
And hung upon his arm a feebler weight.. 

But soon again to hope 
Revives the Arabian maid. 
As Thalaba imparts the sudden thought. 
'' I past a river," cried the youth, 
^ ** A full and copious stream* 
" The flowing waters cannot be restrained, 

" And where they find or force their way,, 
'^ There we perchance may follow ; thitherward^ 
*' The current rolled along," 
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So aaying^ yet again in iiofpe 

Qakkening their eager ttept. 
They tamed them thitherwardi 

SUent and calm the river rolled along« 
And at the yerge arrived 

Of that fair garden^ o'er a rocky bed 

Towards the mountain base. 
Still full and silent, held its even way. 

Bat the deep so^nd, the dash 
Loader and loader in the distance rose. 

As if it forced its stream 
Straggling with crags along a narrow pass. 
And lo ! where raving o'er a hollow coarse 

The ever-flowing tide 
Foams in a thonsand whir]pkx>ls ! there adown 

The perforated rock 
Plange the whole waters, so precipitoas. 

So fathomless a fall. 
That their earth-shaking roar came deadened up 
like subterranean thunders. 

''Allah save us !'^ 
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Oneiza cried» '^ there is no patii for maE 
" Froin this accursed place \*' 
And as she spake^ her joints 
Were loosenM^ and her knees sunk under her. 
" Cheer up, Oneixa !'' Thalaba replied^ 
Be of good heart We cannot fly 
The dangers of the place« 
But we can conquer them i" 
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And ^be young Arab's soul 
Arose within him ; ^' what is he/' he cried, 
*' Who hath prepar'd this garden of delight, 

*' And wherefore are its snares ?" 

The Arabian Maid replied, 
" The Women when I entered, welcom'd me 
" To Paradise, by Aloadin's will 
'* Chosen like themselves, a Houri of the Earth. 
** They told me, credulous of his blasphemies, 
*' That Aloadin placed them to reward 
" His faithful servants with the joys of Heaven. 
*< O Thalaba^ and all are ready here 
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^' To wreak fak wicked will, and work all crimes ! 
'' How then «hall we escape V^ 

*^ Woe to him !'' cried the Appointed, a stern smile 
Barkening with stronger ihadei his countenance ; 
" Woe to him ! he hath laid his toils 

" To take the Antelope, 

*' The Lion is come in I" 
She shook her head, " a Sorcerer he 
*' And guarded by so many ! Thalaba, . . 
'' And tbon bat one V 

He raised his hand to Hea?en» 

" Is there not God, Oneiza ? 
*' I have a Talisman, that, whoso bears, 
*' Him, nor the Earthly, nor the Infernal Powers 

** Of Evil, can cast down. 

" Remember Destiny 

** Hat)i mark'd me from mankind ! 
** Now rest in faith, and I will guard thy sleep V* 

So on a Tiolet bank 

The Arabian Maid laid dovnj^ 
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Her soft, cheek pillowM upon moss and floVren. 
She lay in silent prayer. 
Till prayer had tranquilliz'd her iears> 
And sleep f^U on her. By her side 
Silent sate Thalaba, 
And gazM upon the Maid, 
And as he gaz'd, drew in 
New courage and intenser faith. 
And baited calmly for the eventful day. 

Loud sung the Lark, the awakenM Maid 
Beheld him twinkling in the morning light. 
And wish'd for wings and liberty like his. 
The flush of fear inflani'd her cheek> 
But Thalaba was calm of soul. 
Collected for the work. 
He pohder'd in his mind 
How from Lobaba's breast 
His blunted arrow fell. 
Aloadin too might wear 
Spell perchance of equal power 
To blunt the weapon's edge ! 
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Beside the riTer-brinkip 
Rose a yoaDg poplar, whoie aosteady leaves 
Varying their Terdore to the gal^ 

With silver glitter caught 

His meditatiag eye. 
Then to Oneiza tam'd the youth. 

And gave his father's bow, 

Aud o'er her shoulders slung 

The quiver arrow-stor'd. 
^ Me other weapon suits;'' said hc^ 

" Bear thou the Bow : dear Maid, 
The days return upon me, when these shafts^ 
True to thy guidance, from the lolly palm 
Brought down the cluster, and thy gladden'd eye, 
Exultingy tum'd to seek the voice of praise* 
Oh ! yet again, Oneiza, we shall share 
Our desert-joys !" 

So sayings to the bank 

He mov'd, and stooping low, 
^ith double grasp, hand below hand, he clench'd. 

And from its watry soil 

Uptore the pophur trunk. 

VOL. II. c 
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Then off he shook the clotted earth. 
And broke away the head 
And* bought and lesser roots; 
And lifting it aloft. 
Wielded with able sway the massy clnb* 
'* Now for this child of Hell V quoth Thalaba; 
*' Belike he shall exchange to-day 

** His dainty Paradise 
'' For other dwelling, and the fruit 
'* Of Zaccoum, cursed tree/' 

With that the youth and Arab maid 
Toward the garden centre past. 

It chanced that Aloadin had convokM 
The garden-habitants. 
And with the assembled throng 

Oneiza mingled, and the appointed youth. 
Unmark'd they mingled, or if one 

With busier finger to his neighbour notes 
The quivered Maid, " haply,'* he says, 
" Some daughter of the Homerites, 

^' Or one who yet remembers with delight 

10 
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" Her native tents of Himiar V* «< Nay !"* rejoins 
His comrade, ** a love-pageant ! for the man 
^ Mimics' with that fierce eye and .knot^ dab 
Some savage, lion-tamer, she forsooth 
Must play the heroine of the years of old 1" 






Radiant with gems upon his throne of gold 
Sate Aloadin ; o'er the Sorcerer's head 
Hovered a Bird, and in the fragrant air 

Waved his wide winnowing wings» 
A living canopy. , 
Large as the plumeless Cassowar . 
Was that o'ershadowing Bird ; 
So huge his talons, in their grasp 
The Eagle would have hung a helpless prey* 
His beak was iron, and his plumes 
Glittered like bumishM gold. 
And his eyes.glow'd, as though an inward fire 
Shone through a diamond orb« 

« " 

The blinded multitude 
Adored the Sorcerer, 
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^ And bent the knee before him. 
And shouted out hU praise, 
'' Mighty art thou, the Bestower of joy» 
^' The Loid of Paradise !" 
Aloadin waved his hand. 
And they stood mute, and moveless, 
' In idolizing awe* 
** Children of Earth/' he cried, ^ 
" Whom I have guided here 
ii By easier passage than the gate of Death ; 
" The infidel Sultan, to whose lands 
" My mountains reach theii' roots, 
'« Blasphemes and threatens me. 
^ Strong are his armies, many are his guards, 
** Yet may a dagger find him. j 
'' Children of Earth, I tempt ye not 
** With the vain promise of a bliss unseen, 
** With tales of a hereafter Heaven 
'' Whence never Traveller hath returned ! 
" Have ye not tasted of the cup of joy, 
^ That in these groves of happiness 
<f For ever over-mantling tempts 
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^ The eyer-thinky lip ? 
^ Who is there here that by a deed 
^ Of danger will deierve 
^ The eternal joys of actaal paradise? 

•f 1 1"* Thalaba excUumM, 
And springing forveard, on the Sorcerei^s head 
He dash'd the knotty dob- 
He fell noty though the force 
Shattered his skull; nor flow'd the blood. 
For by some hellish talisman 
His life imprison'd still 
Dvirelt in the body. The astonished crowd 
Stand motionless with fear, and wait 
Immediate yengeance from the wrath o^f Heayen. 
And lo! the Bird .. the monster Bird, 
Soars up • • then- pounces down 
To 9/tw on Thalaba ! 
Now, Oneiza, bend the bow. 
Now draw the arrow home ! •• • 
True fled the arrow from Oneiza's hand; 
It pierced the monster Bird, 
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It broke the Talisman, • • 
Then darkness cover'd all, • • 
^arth shook. Heaven thunder'd, and amid the yeds 
Of Spirits accurs'd, destroyed 
The Paradise of Sin. 

At last the earth was still; 

The yelling of the Demons ceas'd; 
Opening the wreck and ruin to their sighl. 
The darkness roird away. Alone in life^ 
Amid the desolation and the dead. 
Stood the Destroyer and the Arabian Maid. 

They looked around, the rocks were rent. 
The path was open, late by magic clos'd. 
Awe-struck and silent down the stony glen 
They wound their thoughtful way. 

Amid the vale below 
Tents rose, and streamers playM 
And javelins sparkled in the sqn. 
And multitudes encamp'd, 
Swarm'd, far as eye could follow, o'er the plain. 
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There in his war*payilion rate 

In cooncQ with his Chiefs 

The Saltan of the Land. 
Before his presence there a Captain led 
Oneixa and tlie appointed Youth* 

" Obedient to our Lcnd's command/' said he, 

*' We past toward the mountains, and began 

** The ascending strait ; when suddenly Earth shook, 

** And darkness, like the midnight, fell around, 

^ And fire and thunder came from Heaven 

" As though the Retribution day were come. 

** After the terror ceas'd, and when with hearts 

** Somewhat assured, again we ventured on, 

** This youth and woman met us on the way. 

'* They told us;, Jthat from Aloadin's haunt 

" They came, on whom the judgment-stroke hath fallen 

" He and his sinful Paradise at once 

" Destroyed by them, the agents they of Heaven. 

" Therefore I brought them hither, to rq>eat 

** The tale before thy presence ; that as search 

'' Shall prove it false or foithfiil, to their merit 
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^ llioa mayest reward them." 

** Be it done lo us,' 
Thalaba answered, <' as the tmth shall prove V* 

The Saltan while he spake 
** Fix'd on him the prood eye of sovereignty ^ 

** If thou hast playM with us, 
'' By Allah and by Ali, Death shall seal 
'' The lying lips for ever ! if the thing 
'' Be as thou sayest it, Arab, thou shalt stand 
« Next to onrself !" ... 

And hark ! the cry. 
The lengthening cry, the increasing shout 

Of jo3rful multitudes ! 
Breathless and panting to the tent 
The bearer of good tidings cornea^ 
*' O Sultan, live for ever ! be thy foes 
** like Aloadin all I 
«' The wrath of God hath smitten him/' 

Joy at the welcome tale 
Shone in the Sultan's cheek; 
'* Array the Arab in the rob« 
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<« Of honour/' he exdaiiaM, 
<« And place a chain of gold aroand his nedc^ 
** And bind around his brow the diadem, 
" And meant him on my tteed of stat^ 

** And lead him through the camp, 
« And let the Heralds go before and cry,* 

** Thus shall the Sultan reward 

^The man who serves him well !^ 

Then in^ the purple robe 
They vested Thalaba, 
And hung aroand his neck the golden chain. 
And bound his forehead with the diadem. 
And on the ro]^! steed 
They led him through the camp. 
And heralds went before and cried, 
^ Thus shall the Sultan reward 
** The man who serves him well !'' 

When from the pomp of triumph 
And presence of the King 
Thalaba sought the tent allotted him. 
Thoughtful the Arabian Maid beheld 
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His animated eye. 
His cheek inflam'd with pride. 
" Oneiza !" cried the yoiitb» ' 
^ The KiDg hath done according to his word, ' 
'^ And made me in the land 
^ Next to himself be nam'd ! • • 
'' Bot why that serious melancholy smile ? . • • 
'' Oneisa, when I beard the yoice that gave me 
^ Honour, and wealth, and fame, the instant thought 
^ Arose to fill my joy, that thou would'st htor 
** The tidings, and be happy/' 

Oneiza. 

Thalaba, 
Thou would'st not have me mirthful ! am I not 
An orphan, . • among strangers ? 

Tbalaba. 

But with me I 
Oneiza. 
My Father,,. 

Thalaba. 
Nay, be comforted ! last night 
To what wert thou ezpos'd 1 io what a peril 
The morning found us ! • . safety, honoiir, wealth. 
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These now are oun. This instant who thou wert 
The Snltan ask'd* I told him from our childhood 
We had been plighted; • • was I wrong, Oneiza ? 
And when he said with bounties he would heap 
Our nuptials^ • . wilt thou blame me if I blest 

His willy that bade me fix the marriage day ! 

In tears, Oneiza ? • • 

Onrika. 
Beksmbbb Dbstint 
Hath marked thb« prom mankind ! 
Thalaba* 
Perhaps when Aloadin was destroyed. 
The mission ceased; else would wise Providence 
With its rewards and blessings strew my path 
Thus for accomplished senrice ? 

Oneiza. 

Thalaba ! 
Thalaba. 
Or if haply nof^ yet whither should I go ? 
Is it not prudent to abide in peace 
Till I am summonM ? 

Onriza; 
Take me to the Deserts ! 
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But Moath is not there ; and woiild'st thon dweit 
In a Stranger's tent ? thy father then might seek 
In long and fruitless wandering for his child. 

Oneiza* 
Take me then tb Mecca ! 
There let me dwell a servant of the Temj^. 
Bind thou thyself my veil, . • to human eye 
It never shall be lifted. There, whibt thou 
Shalt go upon thine enterprize, my prayers. 
Dear Thalaba ! shall rise to succour thee. 
And I shall live, . • if not in happiness. 
Surely in hope* 

Thalaba. 

Oh think of better things ! 
The will of Heaven is plain : by wonderous ways 
It led us here, and soon the common voice 
Will tell what we have done, and how we dwell 
Under the shadow of the Sultan's vnng ; 
So shall thy iather hear the fame, and find us 
What he hath wish'd us ever. . . Still kMears 1 
Still that unwilling eye ! nay . . nay . • Oheiza • . 
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I dare not leave thee other than my own, • • 
My wedded wife. Honoar and gratitude 
As yet preserve the Soltan from all thonghts 
That sin against thee ; bat^ so sore as Heaven 
Hath gifted thee above all other maids 
With loveliness^ so sorely would those thooghU 
Of wrong arise within the heart of Power. 
If thoa art mine, Oneiaa, we are safe. 
Bat elatp there is no sanctuary oonld save. 

Ombiza. 
Thalaba I Thalaba ! 

With song» with music, and with dance. 

The bridal pomp proceeds. 
Following on the veiled Bride 
Fifty female slaves attend 

In costly robes^ that gleam 
With interwoven gold. 
And sparkle far with gems. 
An handred slaves behind them bear 
Vessels of silver and vessels of gold. 
And many a gorgeous garment gay. 
The presents that the Sultan gave. 
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On either hand the pages go 

With torches flaring through the gloom* 

And trump and timbrel merriment 

Accompanies their way ; 
And multitudes with loud acclaim 

Shout blessings on the Bride. 
And now they reach the palace pile» 
The palace home of Tbalaba, 
And now the marriage feast is spread. 
And from the finish'd banquet now 

The wedding guests are gone. 

Who comes from the bridal chamber ? • • • 
It is Azrae), the Angel of Death. 



NOTES TO BOOK VII. 



Within it$ iow the Huird't track ia left, fc— P. 40. 

The d«8t which OTenpreads these beds of sand is so 
ine^ tliat the lightest antmal, the smallest insect, leaTes' 
there as on snow, the vestiges of its track. The varieties* 
oi these Impressions produce a pleasing effect, in spots 
where, tlie saddened soul expects to meet with nothing 
bnt symptoms of the proscriptions of nature.— ^/f it tmp«f- 
iible to eee any thing more beautiful than the traces of tlie- 
passage of a species of very small lizards, extremely 
common in these desarts. The extremity of their tail 
forms regular sinuosities, in the middle of two rows of 
delineations, also regularly imprinted by their four feet, 
with their five slender toes. These traces are multiplied 
and interwoven near the subterranean retreats of these 
little animals, and present a singular assemblage which: 
iiju^^ void rf beautif,^^omiini» 



i 
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In the vorld'tfowidttHoniy 4^.— P. 44. 

Tbcte lioei are feebly adapted from a paange in Bur- 
net*! Theory of the Earth. 

Hbc autem dicta vellem de geminis et nuyoribos ia^ 
ne moDlibus; non gratot Baccki colics hic inteOiguuv, 
aat amceiKM illos mooticolos, qoi ▼iridi herha et Ticiiio 
foote et arboriboB, ¥101 estiyi solii repellimt : hisce dob. 
deett ma qoaliscanqae elegantia et jacimditaB. Sed 
loi^ aliud bic resplchnos, neoipe loDgwa ilia, tristia et 
■qnaleotia corpora, tellurb pondera, qiuB duro capite ri- 
geut inter nnbet, Infixisqoe in terram aazeis pedibns, ab^ 
ianomerif lecalis stetemnt immobilia, atqae nado pectore 
pertnlemnt tot annomm ardentes soles, fnlmina et procel- 
lai. Hi sunt primssvi et immortales illi montes, qai non. 
aliunde, quam ex fracta mundi compare ortnm snum dn- 
cere potuenint, nee nisi cum eadem perituri snnt. 

The whple chapter de montibtu is written with the elo- 
quence of a poet. Indeed, Gibbon bestowed no exaggn^ 
rated praise on Burnet in saying, that he had '* blended 
scripture, history, and tradition, into one magnificent sys* 
tern, with a sublimity of imagination scarcely Inferior to 
MUton himself." This worlc should be read in Latin, the 
attthor*s own translation is miserably inferior. He Ut^ 
in the worst age of English prose. 

OfZaccoum, c%Mrted Tree. — P. 60. 

The Zaccoum is a tree which issueth fVom the bottom 
of HelU the fruit thereof resembleth the heads of deyils; 
and the damned shall eat of the same, and shall fill their 
bellies therewith i and there shall be given them thereon 
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a miztare of boiling water to drink i afterwarAi tkall 
tftey return to IJelL— iCorim, Chap. SJ» 

Tliii hellifli Zaecoam Imb iti nane from a tiNNrny tree 
In Tekama, wbicii bean flrnit lilLo an almond, bat ec- 
tremely bitter i therefore the tame name !• fifcn to the 
infernal tree— 5sfe« 

Some dmighttr of the HMnfrltei.— P. M. 

When the sister of the fiunoos Derar was made ]»rison> 
er befbre Damascos, with many other Aiabian women, 
she excited tliem to mutiny, they seined the poles of the 
tents, and attaclLod their capton. Thte bold resolotion, 
says Marlgny, was not inspired by impotent an|^. Most 
of these women had military Inclinations already; partl- 
enlarty those who were of the tribe of Hlmiar, or of the 
Homerltes, where they are early exercised in riding the 
horse, nnd in nsing the bow, the lance, and the javeiin. 
the revolt was snccemftil, for, dnrii^ the engagemeot^ 
Derar came np to their amistance.^ Jf on|gi^« 

The Pmradite rfShu-^P.H. 

In the N. B. parts of Persia there was an old man na« 
med Aloadin, a lllahnmetan, which had Inclosed a goodly 
tally, situate between two hilles, and famished it with 
all variety which nature and art could yield i as fhiifs, 
(lictures, rilles of milk, wine, honey, water, pallaces, 
and beantifull damosells, richly attired, and called it Pa- 
radise. To this was no passage but by an Impregnable 
casUe ; and dally preaching the pleasures of this Para- 
dise to the youth which he kept in his court, sometimes 
would minister a sleepy drln^e to some of them^ and thea 
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•dnreigh tb«m thither, where, beiqg entertaiaed with 
these pleasures four or five days, theysuppoied thei»>' 
selves rapt into Paradise, and thee being again cast into 
a trance by tlie said drink, he caused then to be carried 
forth, and then would examine them of wliat they had- 
scene, and by this delusion would make them resolate tor 
any enterprise which he should appoint them; as to 
murther any prince his enemy, for they feared not death 
in hope of their Mahnraetical Paradise. But Hador or 
Ulan, after three years siege, destroyed him, and this hit 
foors Pacadise. — Purchase 

In another place, Pnrchas tells the same tale, but calls 
the Impostor Aladeules, and says that Selim the Ottoman 
Emperor, destroyed his Paradise. 

The story, is told by many writers, but with such dif- 
ference of time and place, as wholly to invalidate its 
truth, even were the circumstances more probable. 

Travelling on further towards the south, I arrived at a 
certaine countrey called Melistorte, which is a very plea- 
sant and fertile place. And in this countrey there was 
a certeioe aged man called Senex de Monte, who, rennd 
about two mountaines, had built a wall to inclose the 
sayd mountaines. Within this wall there were the fair^ 
est and most chrystaU fountaines ii(the whole world : and 
about the sayd fountaines there were most beautiful vir^ 
gins in great numl>er, and goodly horses also ; and, in a 
word, every thing that could be devised for bodily solace 
and delight, and therefore the inhabitants of the coun- 
trey call the same place by the name of Paradise. 

The sayd olde Senex, when he saw any proper and v% 
llaat young man, he would adn&it h|ii| into hi* paradiMt 
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Mareoirer, by certsine conducis, hemakei wine and millT 
to fiaw abnndasCly. Thb Senex, wlicn he hath a mind# 
ta revenge hiraselfe, or to slay any king or liaron, com*: 
mandeth him that if goveraor of the nyd Paradise, to 
briog thereunto some of the acquaintance of the sayd 
king or baron, permitting him a while to take his piea« 
sore therein, and then to give him a certeine potion^ 
being of force to cast him into such a slumber as should 
make him quite voide of all sense, and so being in a pro* 
fouiide sleepe, to convey him oat of his paradise: who 
being awaked, and seeing himselfe thrust out of the pa* 
radise, would become so sorrowfnll, that he could not in 
the world devise what to do, or whither to tume hinu. 
Then would he go unto the foresaide old man, bescechii^ 
him that he might be admitted againe into h'ls paradise i 
who saith unto him, yon cannot l>e admitted thither, un- 
lesse you will slay such or such a man for my sake^ and 
if you will give the attempt onely whether you kill him 
or no, I will place yon againe in paradise, that there 
yon may remaine alwayes. Then would the party, with- 
out faile, put the same in execution, indevouriqg to mnr* 
ther all those against whom the layd olde man iiad con* 
ceived any hatred. And therefore ail the kings of the 
East stood in awe of the sayd olde man, and gave unto 
him great tribute. 

And when the Tartars had subdued a great ]^art of the 
world, they came unto the sayd olde man, and tooke 
from him the custody of his paradise ; who being incen- 
censed thereat, sent abroad divers desperate and resolute 
persons out of his forenaroed paradise, and caused many 
of the Tartarian nobles to be slain* The Tartarsy seeing 
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tliit» went and besieged the city wheieia the mjA olde 
■fto wai, tooke hiniy and pnt him to a niott cnieU and ig- 
iMMiiBioai death.— OdiiriciM. 

The most particular account it given by that nnda— ti» 
odliar. Sir John kiannderile. 

** Beside the Yle of Pentexoire, that is, the Lond of 
Prestre John, b a gret Yle, long and brode, that men 
depen Milsterak { and it is in the Lordschipe of Prestre 
John. In that Vie is gret plentee of godes. There was 
dweUinge somtyin« a ryehe man i and it is not long si* 
then, and men clept him Gatholonabes ; and he was foil 
df caateles, and of sotylle discey tes i and had a ftille fair 
castelle, and a strong, in a mountayne, so strong and so 
noble, that no man cowde devise a fairere, ne a stren- 
gere. And he had let muren all the monntayne abonte 
with a strong walle and a fair. And withinne the wallei 
he had the foirest gardyn that ony man might behold; 
and therein were trees beryinge all maner of fmtes that 
liny man cowde deryse, and therein were also alle ipaner 
▼ertnons herbes of gode smelle, and alle other herbes also 
that beren foire floures, and he had also in that gardyn 
ihany faire welles, and beside the welles he had lete 
make faire halles and faire chambres, depeynted alle 
with gold and azure. And there weren in that place 
many dy verse thinges, and many dy verse stories ; and of 
bestes and of bryddes that songen fuUe delectabely, and 
moveden be craft that it semede that thei weren qnyke. 
And he had also in his gardyn all maner of fowles and of 
bestesy that ony man myghte thinke on, for to have pley 
or desport to beholde hem. And he had also in that 
place, the foireste damyseles that myghte ben founde nn* 
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der the age of 15 lere^ and the Ikirett songe •triplyngoi 
that own myghte gete of that Mune agei and all thai 
weren clothed in clothei of gold AiUy rychelyy and ha 
Mjrde that tho weren aqgeles. And he had aJio let vuke 
three wellct Ikire and noble, aqd all e n v y r o u nd wtth itoit 
of jaipre, of criitalle, dyapred with gold, and aett with 
piecioai itonei, and grete orient perlct. And he had 
made a conda^rt ander crthe, ao that the three w«llet, at 
hii list, on Boliolde renne milk, aaotherwyn, and another 
hiny, and that place he clept paradyi. And whan that 
onygode knygfat, that Wat hardy and noble, came to ifa 
thii Rialtee, he woold lede him into hit paradyt, and 
•chewen him tlMiie wondirfblle thingei to hit detpoit, 
nnd tiie mar?e>llooi and deliciimt tong of d>vefte 
bryddei, and the Mre damyaelet and the Ikire wellet of 
mylk, wyn, and honey plenteyont rennyqge. And he 
wonlde let make dyverte inttmnientt of mnticfc to sownen 
in an high tour, to merily, that it wat Joye for to here, 
ahd no man icholde tee the craft tliereof : and tho, lie 
iayde, weren Aangetet of Ood, and that place was parap 
dyt» that Q6d had behyghte to >it friendet, laying, />«6a 
vtMi tar raia fmmUm Imcte et tuUe. And thanne wolde 
he mahen hem to drynken of certeyn drynk, whereof 
anon thel tholden be dronken, and thanne woide hem 
thinken gretter delyt than thei hadden l>efbre. And then 
wolde he teye to hem, that sif thei wolde dyen for him 
imdibr hit lore, that after hire dethe thei tcholde come 
to hit paradyt, and their icboide lien of the age of the 
damytelet, and thei tcholde pleyen with hem and sit lien 
maydenet. And after that zit ichoMe he patten hem in 
afkyrere paradyti where that thei icholde ite CM of 
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'Uttire vifiMy in bis magestee and In iiis blitte. And 
tten wolde lie scbewe beni bis entcnt and seye hem, that 
df thel wolde go sle such a lord, or soch a man, that 
was hii enemye, or coutrarious to his list, that the! 
icholde not drede to don it, and for to be sleyn therefoie 
hemselfei for aftir hire dethe be wolde patten hem into 
•Bother ]iaradys, that was an bondred fold fairere than 
ffoy of the totbere : and there scholde thel dwellen with 
the most Ikirest damyseles that myghte be, and pley with 
kem ever more. • And thus wenten many dyvene lasty 
'bacbeleres for to sle grete lords, in dyverse conntrecs, 
that weren his enemyes, and maden hemself to. ben slays 
in hope to . have that paradys. And thns often tyme he 
was revenged of his enemyes by his sotylle disceytes and 
felse cauteles. And whan the worthe men of the contree 
hadden perceyvcd this sotylle falshod of this Gatholon- 
•abes, thel assembled hem with force, and assayleden his 
castelie, and siowen him, and destroyden all the faire 
places, and alle the nobletees of that paradys. The 
place of the wellcs, and of the walles, and of many other 
ibinges, bene zit apertly.sene ; but the richesse is.voyded 
clene. And it is not long gon sithen that place was de- 
stroyed." — Sir John MavndeviUe. 

** The man who tervet him weU /" — P. 67. 

Let the royal apparel be brought which the kingus^th 
to wear, and the horse that the king rideth upon, and the 
crown royal which is set upon his head. 

And let this apparel and horse be delivered to the 
hand of one of the King's most noble princes, that they 
may array the man witlial whom th« King delighteth to 
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hoDoar, and bring him on horseback through the street oi 
the city, and proclaim before him, Thos shall it be done 
to the man whom the King delighteth to honoar. 

Q Etther, vi. 8, 9. 

Take me then to Mecca /-—P. A9« 

The Sheilc Kotbeddin discusses the qocition, whether 
it be, upon the whole, an advantage or disadyantage to 
live at Mecca ? for all doctors agree, that good works 
performed there have double the merit which they would 
have any where else. He therefore enquires, Whether 
the guilt of sins must not be augmented in a like propor^ 
tion?— IfoKcet da MS3, de to Bibk NaU t. 4. 6IU 



Cbe (Bi^i^ TBntili 



Qtuapotiut deeuit nostra te inferre tepukhro 

PetroniUoy tihi spargimui hai lacrimat, 
l^argimus has lacrimas, mtnti monumenta parentisr^ 

Et tiH pro thalamo stemimus hunc tumulum. 
Sperabamgenitor tadaspraferrejugales, 

Et titulo patrisjungere nomen avi; 
Heu / gener est Orcus ; quique dukistima I per it 

Se spcrabat ofoum^ desinit esse pater. 

JOACH, BeLLAIUS. 
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THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



THE EIGHTH BOOK. 



WOMAK. 

Go not among the Tombs, Old Man ! 
There is a madman there. 

Old Man. 
Will he harm me if I go ? 

Woman. 

Nbt he, poor miserable man ! 

But 'tis a wretched sight to see 

His utter wretchedness. 

For all day long he lies on a grave. 

And never is he seen to weep. 

And never is he heard to groan ; 
a 
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Nor ever at the hour of prayer 
Bends his knee> nor moves his lips. 
I have taken him food for charity; 
And never a word he spake ; 
But yet so ghastly he look'd. 
That I have awaken'd at night 
With the dream of his ghastly eyes. 
Now go not among the Tombs, Old Man 1 

Olp Man. 
Wherefore has the wrath of.God 
So sorely stricken him ? 

Woman. 
He came a Stranger to the land. 
And did good service to the Sultan, 
And well his service was rewarded. 
The Sultan namM him next himself. 
And gave a palace for his dwelling, 
And dower'd his bride with rich domains. 
But on his wedding night 
There came the Angel of Death* 
Since that hour, a man distracted 
Among the sepulchres he wanders. 
The Sultan, when he heard the tale. 
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Said, that for flome untold crime 
Judgment thus had stricken him. 
And, asking Heaven forgiveness 
That he had shewn him favour, 
Abandon'd him to want 

Old Man. 
A Stranger did you say ? 

Woman. 
An Arab bom, like you. 
But go not among the Tombs, 
For the sight of his wretchedness 
Might make a hard heart ache ! 

Old Man. 
Nay, nay, I never yet have shunn'd 
A countryman in distress : 
And the sound of his dear native tongue 
May be like the voice of a friend. 

Then to the Sepulchre 
The Woman pointed out. 
Old Moath bent his way. 
By the tomb lay Thalaba, 
In the light of the setting eve ; 
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The sun, and the wind, and the ndo. 
Had rdsted his raven locks; 
His cheeks were fallen in. 
His face-bones prominent; 
By the tomb he lay along. 
And his lean fingers play'd. 
Unwitting, with the grass that grew be8idt^ 

The Old Man knew him not. 
And, drawing near him, cried> 
*' Countryman, peace be with thee V*' 
The sound of his dear native tongue 
Awaken'd Thalaba; 
He raisM his countenance. 
And saw the good Old Man 

And he arose, and fell upon his necl^ 
And groanM in bitterness. 
Then Moath kpew the youth. 

And fear'd that he was childless; and he turn'd 
His eyes, and pointed to the tomb. 
'' Old Man !" cried Thalaba, 
" Thy search is ended there ['[ 
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The father's cheek grew white> 
And his lip quivered with the misery^ 
Howbeity coUectingp with a painful Toioe 
He answered, " God is good ! his will be done !'' 

The woe in which he spake. 
The resignation that inspir'd his speedy 

They sofien'd Thalaba. 
" Thou hast a solace in thy grief/' he cried, 

*' A comforter within ! 

'' Moath ! thou seest me heresi 
♦' Deliver'd to the Evil Powers, 

'* A God-abandon'd wretch/* 

The Old M aa look^i at him incredulous. 

*' Nightly,** the youth pursued, 
" Thy daughter comes to drive me to despair. 

** Moath, thou thinkest me mad, • . 
<' But when the Cryer from the Minaret 

*' Proclaims the midnight hour, 

" Hast thou a heart to see her ?'^ 

lu the Meidan now 
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" A Fiend ! a manifest Fiend !'' 
iVnd to the youth he held his lance; 

" Strike and deliver thyself l" 

"" Strike her !" cried Thalaba^ 

And, palsied of all powers, 
Gaz'd fixedly upon the dreadful form. 

'* Yea, strike her!'' cried a voice, whose tones 
Flowed, with such sudden healing through his soul. 

As when the desert shower 

From death deliver'd him; 
But, unobedient to that well known voice. 

His eye was seeking it. 

When Moath, firm of heart. 
Performed the bidding: through the vampire corpse 

He thrust bis lance ; it fell. 

And, bowling with the wound, 

Its demon tenant fled. 
. A sapphire light fell on them, 
And;i garmented with glory, in their sight 

Oneiza's Spirit stood. 

" O Thalaba V she cried, 
" Abandon not thyself ! 
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*^ WoulcUt thou for ever lose me ? • . go« fulfil 

" Thy quest;, that in the Bowers of Pftradise 

" la yain I may not wait thee, O my Husband !'' 

To Moath then the Spirit 
Tam'd the dark lustre of her Angel eyes ; 

^ Short is thy destin'd path, 
/' my dear Father ! to the abode of bliss. 
Return to Araby, 
There with the thought of death 
Comfort thy lonely age, 
" And Azrael the Deliverer, soon 
'* Shall visit thee in peace.'' 

They stood with earnest eyesi 
And arms out-reaching, when again 

The darkness closed around them. 
The soul of Thalaba revived ; 
He from the floor the quiver took. 
And, as he.bent the bow, exclaim'd, 
" Was it the over-ruling Providence 
" That in the hour of frenzy led my hands 

* *' Instinctively to this ? 
^ To-morrow#.and the sun shall brace anew. 



VIII. 84 

" The slackenM cord> that now sounds loose and dtfPP) 
«' To-morrow« and its liyelier tone will sing» 
" In tort vibration, to the arrow's flight. 
'' I • • but I also, with recovered health 
*' Of heart, shall do my dn^, 
" My Father ! here I leave thee then !'' he cried, 
' " And not to meet again, 
** Till at the gate of Paradise 
** The eternal anion of our joys commence. 
«« We parted last in darkness !^. . and the youth 
Thought with what other hopes ; 
But now his heart was calm. 
For on his soul a heavenly hope had dawn'd. 
The Old Man answered nothing, but he held 

His garment, and to the door x 

Of the Tomb Chamber followed him* 
The rain had ceas*d, the sky was wild. 
Its black clouds broken by the storm. 
And lo ! it chanced that in the chasm 
Of Heavei^ between, a star. 
Leaving along its path continuous ligh^ 
Shot eastward. « See my guide !'* qnoth Thalaba 
And turning, he receiv'd 



VIII. BS 

Old Moafch's last eAbmte, 
And the last blessing of the good Old Man. 

Evening was drawing nigh. 
When an old Denrise^ sitting in the sun 
At his cell door, inyited for the night 

The traveller; in the sun 

He spread the plain repast. 
Bice and fresh grapes, and at their feet there flowed 

The brook of which they drank. 

So as they sate at meal. 
With son§^ with music, and with dance, 

A wedding train went by; 
The veiled bride, the female slaves. 
The torches of festivity,- 
And trump and timbrel merriment 
Accompanied their way. 
The good old Dervise gave 
• A blessing as they past; 
BntThalaba lookM on. 
And breath'd a low, deep groan, and hid his face. 
The Dervise had known sorrow^ and he felt 
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Compassion ; and his words^ 
Of pity and of piety 

Open'd the young man's hearty 
And he told all his tale. 

" Repine not, O my Son l** the Old Man repliedi 
** That Heaven hath chastenM thee. Behold this viner 
** I found it a wild tree, whose wanton strength 
Had swoln mto irregular twigs. 

And bold excrescences, 
** And spent itself in leaves and little rings, 
** So in the flourish of its outwardness 

''Wasting the sap and strength. 

'' That should have given forth fruit; 

" But when I prun'd the Tree, 
** Then it grew temperate in its vain expense 
'' Of useless leaves, and knotted, as thou seest, 
** Into these full, clear dusters, to repay 
*' The hand that wisely wounded it, 

** Repine not, O my Son ! 
^ In wisdom and in mercy Heaven inflicts^^ 
'' Like a wise Leech, its painful remedies.'* 
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Then pausing, . . " Whither goest thou now V he ask'd. 
'^ I know not;" answered Thalaba;> 
" Straight on, with Destiny ray guide." 
Quoth the OM Man, . . '' I will not blame thy trusty 
" And yet methinks thy feet 
" Should tread with certainty. 
" In Kaf the Simorg hath his dwelling place, 
' The all-knowing Bird of Ages> who hath seen 
" The World, with all her children, thrice destroyed. 

^ Long is the thither path, 
"* And difficult the way, of danger foil j 

" But his unerring voice 
" Could point to certain end ihy weary search." 

Easy assent the youth 
Gave to the words of wisdom ; and behold 
At dawn, the adventurer on his way to Kaf. 

And he hath travelled many a day> 

And many a river swum oveis 

And many a mountain ridge hath crost. 

And many a measureless plain; 

And now amid the wilds advanced. 
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Long is it since his eyes 
Have seen the trace of man.' 

Cold ! cold ! 'tis a chilly clime 
That the toil of the youth has reach'd^ 
And he is aweary now« 
And faint for the lack of food. 
Cold L cold ! there is no Sun in heayen. 
But a heavy and uniform cloud. 
And the snows begin to falL 
Dost thou wish for thy deserts^ O Son of Hodeirah ^ 
Dost thou long for the gales of Arabia ? 
Cold ! cold ! his blood flows languidly. 
His hands are red, his lips are blue. 
His feet are sore with the frost. 
Cheer thee I cheer thee ! Thalaba ! 
A little yet bear up ! 

All waste ! no sign of life 
But the track of the wolf and the bear ! . 
No sound but the wild, wild wind. 
And the snow crunching under his fipet ! 
Night is come ; no moon, no stars, . . 
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Only the light of the snow ! 

But behold a fire in the cave of the hill, 

A heart-reviving fire ; 

And thither with strength renew'd 

Thalaba presses on« 

He found a Woman in the cave, ' 

A solitary Woman, 

Who by the fire was spinnings 

And singing as she spun* 

The pine boughs they blazed chearfully. 

And her face was bright with the flame ; 

Her face was as a Damsel's hce. 

And yet her hair was grey. 

She bade him welcome with a smile. 

And still continued spinning. 

And singing as she spun. 

The thread the Woman drew 

Was finer than the silkworm's. 

Was finer than the gossamer; 

The song she sung was low and sweet; 

And Thalaba knew not the words. 
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He laid his bow before the hearth^ 
For the string was frozen stiff; 
He took the quiver from his neclg 
For the arrow plumes were icedL 
Then as the chearful fire 
Revived his languid limbs. 
The adventurer ask'd for food. 
The Woman answered him. 
And still her speech was song : 
^ The She Bear she dwells near to me> 
^ And she hath cubs, one, two, and three; 
*' She hunts the deer, and brings him here, 
** And then with her I make good cheer, 
*' And she to the chase is gone, 
*' And she will be here anon." 

She ceas'd her spinning while she spake. 
And when she had answered him. 
Again her fingers twirl'd the thread. 
And again the Woman began. 
In low, sweet tones to sing 
The unintelligible song. 
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The thread she spun it gleam'd like gold 
In the light of the odorous fire* 
Yet was it so wouderoasly thiq* 
Thaty save whea it shone in the lights 
Yon might pry for it closely in vain,. 
The youth sate watching it^ 
And she beheld his wondeiv 
And then again she spake. 
And still her speech was song : 
Now twine it round thy hands I say. 
Now twine it round thy hands I pray. 
My thread is small, my thread is finei^ 
•' But he must be 
, ** A stronger than thee. 
Who can break this thread of mine l" 

And up she rais'd her bright blue eyei^ 

And. sweetly she smil'd on him. 

And he conceiv'd no ill ; 

And round and round his right hand. 

And round and round his left. 

He wound the thread so fine. 

And then again the Woman spakes 
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AsA still her speech was song, 

*' Now thy strength, O Sttuhger, strain! 

" Now then break the slender chsdn/^ 

Thalaba strove, but the thread 

Was woven by magic hands. 

And in his cheek the flush of shame 

Aros^ commixt with fear. 

She beheld and laugh'd at him. 

And then again she sung, 
*' My thread is small, my thread is fine» 
** Bat he must be 
" A stronger than thee, 
" Who can break this thread of mine.^ 

And up she raisM her bright blue eyes 

And fiercely she sitaird on him, 
«* I thank thee, I ihank thee, Hodeirah's son! 
^ I thank thee for doing what can't be undone, 
" For binding thyself in the chain I have spun V 

Then from bis head she wrenchM 

A lock of his raven hair. 

And cast it in the fire 
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And cried aloud as it burnt* 
" Sister ! Sister ! hear my voice ! 
^ Sister ! Sister ! come and rejoice ! 

" The web. is spun, 

** The prize is won, 

" The work is done, 
" For I ha?e made captive Hodeirah's Son^'' 

Borne in her magic car 
The Sister Sorceress came, 
Khawla, the fiercest of the Sorcerer brood. 
She gazM upon the youth. 
She bade him break the slender thread. 
She laughed aloud for scorn, 
Sheclapt her hands for joy. 

The She Bear from the chase came In, 
She bore the prey in her bloody mouth. 
She laid it at Maimuna's feet;, 
And she look'd up with wistful eyes 

As if to ask her share. 

** Th^re ! there I" quoth Maimuna 
And pointing to the prisoner-youth. 
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She spura'd him with her foot» 
And bade her make her meal. 

But soon their mockery fail'd them> 

And anger and shame arose; 

For the She Bear fawnM on Thalaba, 

And quietly lick'd his hand. 

The grey-haired Sorceress stampt the groundi 

And call'd a Spirit up ; 
^' Sb&U we bear the Enemy 
** 1^0 the dungeon dens below ?'* 

Spirit. 
• Woe ! woe ! to our Empire woe 1 
If ever he tread the caverns below. 

Maim UNA. 
Shall we leave him fetter'd here 
With hunger and cold to die ? 

Spirit. 
Away from thy lonely dwelling fly ! 
Here I see a danger nigh 
That he should live, and thou should^ die» 

Maimuna. 
Whither must we bear the foe ? 
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Spirit* 
To Mohareb's island go^ 
There shalt thou secure the f(ie, 
There prerent thy future woe. 

Then in the Car they threw 

The fetter'd Thalaba, 

And took their seats^ and set 

Their feet upon his neck ; 

Maimuna held the reins. 

And Khawla shook the scourge. 

And away 1 away ! away ! 

They were no steeds of mortal race 

That drew the magic car 
With the swiftness of feet and of wings* 
The snow-dust rises behind Ihem, 
The ice-rock's splinters fly. 
And hark ! in the valley below 
The sound of their chariot wheels, • • 
And they are far over the mountains ! 
Away 1 away ! away ! 
The Demons of the air 
Shout their joy as the Sisters pdsd. 
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The Ghosts of the Wicked that wander by night 

Flit over the magic car. 

Away 1 away ! away ! 

Over the hills and the plains. 

Over the rivers and rocks^ 

0?er the sands of the shore; 

The waves of ocean heave 

Under the magic steeds; 
With unwet hoofs they trample the deep. 
And now they reach the Island coast. 
And away to the city the Monarchal! abode. 

Open fly the city gates. 

Open fly the iron doors. 

The doors of the palace court 

Then stopt the charmed car. 
The Monarch heard the chariot-wheels. 

And forth he came to greet 

The Mistress whom he serv'd. 

He knew the captive youth. 

And Thalaba beheld 
Mohareb in the robes of royalty. 

Whom erst his arm had thrust 

Down the bitumen pit. 



NOTES TO BOOK VIII. 



"** But when the Crytrfrom fh^ Mtaarf«»" fc^^P* 19. 

As the celestial Apostle, at his retreat from Mtdintt^ 
did not perform always the five canonical prayers at the 
precise time, his dtoclples, who oftes neglected to join 
with him In the Nam€»^ assemMed one day to fis open 
some method of anaomicing to the pablic those moments 
of the day and night when their master discharged this 
iint of religiooB duties. Flags, bells, trampets, and llre» 
were snccessWely proposed as signals. None of these^ 
however, were admitted. The iags were rigected as na- 
salted to the sanctity of the object ; the bells, on account 
of their being nsed by Christians { the trumpets, as ap- 
propriated to the Hebrew worship ; the fire, as having 
too near an analogy to the religion of the pyrolators. 
From this contrariety of opinions, thedlsciptes separated 
without any determination. But one of them, Abd^UUii 
iJbn Zeid Ahdtriy^^ saw the night following, In a dream, a 
TOL. H. E 
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tceleitial beiqg clothed in green i be Immediately request- 
ed hb ad?lce, with the most zealoiis eamritnrs^ respect- 
iqg the ol^ect in dispute. 1 am come to Inform yon, re* 
plkd the hemvenly tbltor, bow to discl«i|;e thb import- 
ant duty of your religion. He then ascended to the roof 
of tlie bouse, and declared the Sunm with a loud voiee^ 
and in tlie -same words which have been ever since used 
to declare the canonical periods. \?lien be awoke, Ak' 
^Uak ran to declare his vision to the prophet, who load- 
ed bim with blessings, and authorised that moment BUml 
Habeichtft another of his disciples, to discbaige, on the 
top of hb house, that august office, by the title of JfncsN 
stun. 

These are the words of the Eaann : M<f9t %i^h Gdd / 
most high Qod ! mat high God / I acknowkdgt thmt there 
it no other except God ; I acknoitUdge that there it no other 
except God 1 1 acknowledge that Mohammed it the Prophet 
of God I come to prayer I come to prayer I come to the 
temple of talvation I Great God I great God I there it no 
God except God^ 

Thb declaration must be the same for each of the Aye 
canonical periods, except that of the morning, when the 
Muetxinn ought to add, after the words^ come to the temple 
oftalvationf the following ; prayer it to be preferred to 
tleep, prayer it to he preferred to sleep* 

Thb addition was produced by the ceal and piety of 
BHal Habetchy : as be announced one day the EMmn of 
the dawn in the prophet's aotichamber, Abche, in a whis- 
per, informed him, that the celestial envoy was still asleep i 
■thb first of the Mneainnt then added these words, prayer 
it to be preferred [to tleep; i?ben be awokCi the prophet 
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ei]>pUiiided him, and commanded BUal to inert them ill 
all the morning Emamu. 

•The words most be chanted, bat with deliberation and 
gravity, those particnlarly which constitnte tlie profes- 
sion of the faith. The Munsinn most prooonoce them 
distinctly i he most pay more attention to tiM articnla- 
tion of the words, than to the melody of bis Toice i ke 
VHHt make proper iotenrals and pauses, and not precipi* 
tate IHs words, bat let them be -clearly anderstood hy the 
people* He most be interrnpted by no other otject 
whaterer. Daring the whole Esonn, he mast stand with 
a finger in each ear, and his face turned, as in prayer, to- 
wards the Keabe of Mecca, As he atters these words, 
come to prayer, eome to the temple of iotvatum^ he most 
torn his fiice to the right and left, becaose lie is sap- 
posed to address all the nations of the world, the whole 
expanded oniTerse. At this time the auditors mast recite^ 
with a low voice, the Tehhlil, . .There is no strength, there 
is no power, but what is in God, in that supreme Being, 
in that powerfnl Being.— P*0/»ij(m. 

In the Meidan notpj <j^c, — P, 7d. 

In the Meidan, or Great Place of the city of Tauris, 
there are people appointed every evening when the son 
sits, and every morning when he rises, to malEO during 
half an hour a terrible concert of trumpets and diums. 
They are placed on one side of the square, in a gallery 
somewhat elevated; and tlie same practice is established 
in every city in Persia. — Tavemier, 

Into the Chamber of the Tomb, ^c, — P. 80. 
If we except a few persons, who are buried withia 
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tfceprecinetiofioiiiemictwry, tlie rcit are cinied oat 
at a dinaoce from tbeir citiei and Tillafc^ wheKagRat 
extent of fitmiid is allotted for that pnrpote. Etck hf 
miiy hath a partlcolar portion of i^ walled ialikeagv- 
dea, where the bones of their aaccstors have n»aiMA» 
distarbed for many generations. For in these eids- 
snies • the gra?e9 are all distinct and sepaiatei M«K 
each of them a stone, placed nprigfat, both at the beii 
and feet, Inscribed with the name of the person who Uelk 
there interred ; whilst the intemediate space b cilhtf 
planted with flowers, bordered roand with stone, orpi^ 
▼ed all orer with tiles. The graves of the principal M* 
tizens are flirther distingnbhed by some square chavlMn 
or cnpolas f that are built over them. 

Now, as all these different sorts of tombs and sepulchnif 
with the very waUs likewise of the enclosures, are csa- 
stantly kept clean, white- washed, and beautified, tkejf 
continue, to thb day, to be an eicellent conmient npMi 
that expression of our Saviour's where he mentions the 
garnishing of the sepulchres^ and again where he compartt 
the scribes^ pharisees, and hypocrites, towhitedtepul^fh 



* They seem to be the same with the rtc^iffo^oi of tbe 
Antients. Thus Euripides. Troad. 1. 4141. 

+ Such places probably as these are to be understood, 
when the Demoniack b said to have hii dwelling amoH 
the tomht* 
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fdkicA indeed appear ftcuuti/tii pmtwmrd, frut art wUhiaf^ 
efdtttd men'f honu and all tmcUanneu. For tbe fpaee of 
two or three months, after any person is interred, tbe fe^ 
male, relations go once a. week to weep over the graTe, 
and perfonn their parentaUa upon itj-^Shaw* 
. Abdat a quarter of a mile from the town of Mylasa# is 
asepolchre of the species called by the ancients, Diatcey^ 
i»r Dauble^rarfedm It consisted of two square rooms. In 
the lower, which has a door^way, were deposited tbe 
lata, with the aehct of the deceased. In the apper, tbe 
rfelatiom. and friends soleamiaed the anaivectary of the 
ffneralyand performed Mated rites* A hole made through 
the floor was designed for ponring libations of honey, 
milk, or wine, n^itb which it was usual to gratify tbe 
manes or spirits.— CA«tndier*( Travels in Asia Minor, 

St Anthony the Great once retired to the sepulchres, a 
brother shut him in one of the tombs,, and regularly 
brought him food. One day he (bund (he doors of the 
t^mb broken, and Anthony lyioig upon the ground as 
dead^ the dJIvil had so mauled him. Once a whole army 
•f davils attacked him ; tbe pl^ae. was shuken from its 
foondiitioD, the walls were thrown down, and the crowd 
of multiform fiends rushed in. They filled the place with 
the shapes of lions and bulls and wolves, asps, serpentSi 
scorpldns, pards, and bears, yelling, and howling, and 
tttwatenlng, and flogging and wounding him* Tbe brave 
saint defied them, and upbraided tliem for tlteir cowar* 
dice la not attacking him one to one^ and defendc^d hm* 
self with the sign «f the cross. And loy a light Ml from 
above, which at o|ice put the hellish rabble to flight, and 
healed his wounds, and strengthened him ; and the walls 
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•f the lepulchre rose from their raiiH. Then knew At- 
thony the pretence of the Lord, and the voice of Chrirt 
proceeded fk'om the light, to comfort and appland him.— 
Acta Sanctorum, torn* S. Jmu 17. P. ltS« 
Vita 8, Ant* auctore S. Atkanasio. 
The Egyptian saints freqaentiy inhabited s^ulchres. 
St James the hermit found an old sepulchre, made in the 
form of a cate, wherein many bones of the dead had 
been deposited, which, by leqgth of time, were now he- 
come as dust. Entering there, he collected the boms 
into a heap, and laid them in a com«r of tlie monument, 
and closed upon himself the old door of the cave. 
Acta Sane, torn, 2. Jan. 88. P. 878. 
Vita S, Jacobi Eremitts, apud Meta^^rstten, 

The vampire corptt, $c.— P. 88* 

In the Lettres Juiv€$, is the following extract from the 
Mercure HiHorique et Politique, Octob. 1735. 

We have had in this country a new scene of YampV- 
rism, which is duly attested by two officers of the Triba« 
nal of Belgrade f who took cognizance of the affair on the 
spot, and by an officer in his Imperial M^esty's troops 
at Graditch (in Sclavonia) who was an eye-witness of the 
proceed ings. 

In the beginning of September, there died at the Til- 
lage of Kisilova, three leagues from Graditch^ an old man 
of above threescore and two : three daya after he was . 
buried, he appeared in the night to his son, and desired 
he would give him somewhat to eat, and then disappear- 
rd. The next day the son told his neighbours these par* 
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ticulank That night the father did not eone» bat the 
next erenfaig be made him another, tbit, and desired 
MMDctbiog to eat. It is not known whether his son ga? • 
bia any thing or not, bat the next morning the youag 
man was foand dead in hb bed. The magistrate or bai- 
liff of the place had notice of this i as also that the same 
day §we or six persons fell sick in the Tillage, and died 
one after the other. He sent an exact accoont of thto to 
the tribanal of Belgrade, and thereupon two commimion- 
ets were dispatched to the tillage, attended by an execn« 
tUmer, with instmctions to examine closely into the affsir. 
An oflcer in the Imperial service, from whom we have 
thb relation, went also from Graditch, in order to ex- 
amine perMwally an affair of which be had heard so 
mnch. They opened in the first place the graves of all 
who had been bnried in sii weeks. When they came to 
that of the old man, they found bis eyes open, his coloar 
fresh, his respiration quick and strong, yet be appeared 
i0 be stiff and insensible. From these signs, they con- 
cloded him to be a notorious Vampire, The eiecutiooer 
therenpon, by the command of the commissioners, struck 
a stake through his heart ; and when he bad so done, 
they made a bonfire, and therein consumed the carcase 
to ashes. Tbero was no marlu of Vampirism found pn 
hb son, or on the bodies of the other persons who died so 
suddenly. 

> Thanks be to God, we are as far as any people can be 
from giving into credulity i we acknowledge that all the 
lights of physic do not enable us to give any account of 
Ibis fiict, nor do we pretend to enter into its causes, 
ttofreferp we cannot avoid giving credit to a matter of 
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tert jvMkally attciM by CMipetent wnd 
wilMH» especially siBce it k ftr firom beuig tiM • 
•ae^ftkekiaA. We ilttll Imto aaaex an iartaacc af 
waetort ian»»alicaiy iMCrted iathaGlcaaeryNa. 

la a ccfftaia tawa of Ummgmry^ wkich is called in J 
tia O^R^ Ht irf iMn, ea tlie otlwr side ITOifciif , Talp 
calM tlie Tiqior, tkat is to my, tiM river which waa 
the celebrated territory of Tbfay, ai ako a part of Tr 
Bt tHm J Mj the people kaown by the aaaie of Heydu 
beliefe that certaia dead penooi, whom they call Vi 
piici, sack the blood of the liTisff* iaiOBHich that tfe 
people appear like skeletonB, wkile the dead bodie 
tke sackers are so fbU of blood, tkat it raas oat at all 
passages of their bodies, and e?en at their very poi 
This old opinion of theirs they sapport by a multitodf 
facts, attested in such a manner, that they leave no ro 
for doubt. We shall here mention some of the most c 
siderable. 

It is now about five years ago, that a certain Heydb 
an inhabitant of the village of Medrtiga^ whose na 
was Arnold Paul, was bruised to death by a hay-c 
which ran over him. Thirty days after his death, no 1 
than four persons died suddenly in that manner, where 
according to the tradition of the country, those peo 
generally die who are sucked by Vampires. Upon i 
n story was called to mind, that this Arnold Paul I 
told In his lifC'tlme, viz. that at Cossova, on the fr 
tiers of the Turkish Servia, he had been tormented b 
Vampire; (now the established opinion is, that a pen 
sucked by a Vampire, becomes a Vampire himsdf, f 
sucks in his turn.) But that he had found a way to 
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biiiiidf of tUs e?Bl, hy et^lag sone of the eartli out of the 
Vanpire't frate, and rabbiig kimelf with hif bIood« 
Thb pvecaatioa, howe? er, did not hinder bis becoming a 
Vanplrei insoKttch, that his body being taken up forty 
da^t after hb death, all the marks of a notorlovs Yam* 
pirt were found thereon. Hb complexion was fresh, 
his hair, naib, and beard, were grown t he wai fall of 
flaid blood, which ran from all parts of bb body vpon hb 
shrond. The Hadnag^f or Bailiff of the place, who was 
a person well acquainted with Yampirbm, caased a iharp 
stake to be thrust, as the custom b, through the heart of 
AmoH Pmul, and also quite through hb body { whereupon 
he cried out dreadfully as If he had been ali? e. Thb 
done, they cut off hb head, burnt bb body, and tbi«w the 
ashes thereof into Saave, They took the same measares 
with the bodies of those persons who had died of Vampi- 
rbn, for fear that they should fall to sucking In their 
turns. 

All these prudent steps did not binder the same mis- 
chief from breaking out again about fite years afterwards, 
when several people in the same village died in a very 
odd manner. In the space of three months, seventeen 
persons of all ages and sexes died of Vampirism, some 
suddenly, and Some after two or three days suffering. 
Amongst others, there was one Stanoska, the daughter of 
a HeyduhCy whose name was Jovii»o^ who, going to bed in 
perfect health, waked in the middle of the night, and 
making a terrible outcry, affirmed, that the son or a cer^ 
tain Heydukey whose name was MUlo^ and who had been 
dead about three weeks, had attempted to strangle her in 
her sleep. She continued from that time in a laugubbiug 
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condition, and in tlie space of tliree dayi died. Wliat 
thii girl liad said, discovered the son of MiUo to be a 
Vampire. Tliey took up the body, aad found him to In 
eibct. Hie principal persons of the place, particnlaily 
the physician and surgeons, began to examine very nar- 
rowly, how, in spite of all their precautions, VampirisB 
had again broke out in so terrible a mamier. After a 
strict inquisition, they found that the deceased AmoUt 
Paul had not only sucked the four persons before men* 
tioned, but likewise several beasts, of whom the new 
Vampires had eaten, particularly tlie son of MiUo, In* 
duced by these circumstances, they took a resolution of 
digging up the bodies of all persons who had died withhi 
a certain time. They Hid so, aad amongst forty bodies, 
there were found seventeen evidently Vampires. Throogl^ 
the hearts of these they drove stakes, cut off their heads, 
burnt the bodies, and threw the ashes into the river. 
All the Informations we have been speaking of, were 
taken in a legal way, and all the executions were so per- 
formed, as appears by certificates drawn up in full form, 
attested by several officers in the neighbouring garrisons, 
by the surgeons of several regiments, and the principal 
inhabitants of the place. The verbal process was sent 
towards the latter end of last January, to the council of 
war at Vienna, who thereupon established a specicU com- 
mission to examine into these facts. Those just now 
mentioned were attested by the Hadnagi Barriarer, the 
principal Heyduke of the village, as also by Battuer, first 
lieutenant of Frince Alexander of Wirttmbergf Flicksten- 
ger, surgeon major df the regiment of Furttemberg, three 
o'ther surgeons of the same regiment, and several othec 
persons^ 
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' TkU aapentition extends to Greece, 

Tiie man, wboie story we are going to relate, was a 
peasant of Mycone, naturally iU*natiired and quarrel- 
some ; thb b a circumstance to be taken notice of in 
sack cases. Hewas murdered in the fields, nobody knew 
how, or by whom. Two days after his being buried In a 
chapel in the town, it was noised about that be was seen 
to walk in the night with great baste, that he tumbled 
about people's goods, put out their lamps, griped them 
behind, and a thousand other monkey tricks. At first 
the story was received with laughter i but the thing was 
looked upon to be senous when the better sort of people 
-began to complain- of it $ the i*apas themselTCi gave cre- 
dit to the fact, and no doubt had their reasons for so 
doiiig I mnsBW must be said, to be sure : but for all this, 
the peaiairt droTO his old trade,, and heeded nothing they 
could do. After divers meetings of the chief people of 
the city, of priests,.and monks, it was gravely concluded, 
that it was necessary, in consequence of some musty cere- 
remonial, to wait till nine days after the interment should 
be expired* 

■ On the tenth day, they said one mass in the chapel* 
where the body was laid, in order to drive outthe De- 
mon which they imagined was got into it. After mass, 
they took up the body, and got every thing ready for 
paUii^ out its hearts The butclier of the town, an old 
clumsy fellow, first opens the belly instead of the breast, 
he groped a long while among the entrails, but could not 
find what he looked for ; at last, somebody told him he 
should cut up the diaphragm. The heart was then pulled 
out« to the admiration of all the spectators. In the meaa 
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time, the corpse stiink fo abomuubly* that they were 
obliged to buro frankiacense ; but the smoke mixing with 
the exhalations from the carcase, increaaed the stink, and 
began to muddle the poor people's pericranies. Their 
imagination, struck with the spectacle before them, grew 
foil of visions. It came into their noddles, thai a thick 
smoke came out of the body $ we dnnt not say it was the 
smoke of the incense. They were Incessantly bawling 
oat Yroocolacas, in the chapel and place before it i this 
is the namethey -give to these pretended Redivlvu The 
noise bellowed through the streets, and it seemed to be a 
name invented on purpose to rend the roof of the chapel* 
Several there present averred, that the wretches blood 
was extremely red ; the butcher swore the body was still 
warm { whence they concluded, that the deceased was a 
very ill man for not being thoroughly dead, or, in plain 
terms, for suffering himself to be re-animated by Old 
I^ick; which is the notion they have of Vroncolacas. 
They then roared out that name in a stupendous man- 
ner. Just at this time came in a flock of people loudly 
protesting, they plainly perceived the body was not grown 
stiff, when it was carried from the fields to church to be 
buried, and that consequently it was a true Vroncolacas; 
Ti'hich word was still the burden of the song. 

I don't doubt they would have sworn it did not stink, 
had not we been there ; so mazed were the poor people 
with this disaster, and so infatuated with their notion of 
the dead being re-animated. As for us, who were got as 
close to the corpse as we could, that we might be more 
exact in oUr observations, we were almost poisoned with 
the intolerable stink that issued from it. When they 
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aik^ m what we thougiit of tbb body, we told them we 
believed it to be very thorooghly dead : bat as we were 
wiUmg to cure, or at least not to exasperate their prf;ja« 
dieed imaginations, we represenfbd to them, that it was 
no wonder the batcher shoald feel a little warmth when 
be groped among entrails that were then rotting, that it 
was DO extraordinary thing for it to emit fhmes, since 
dang tamed ap will do the same $ that as for the pre- 
tended redness of the blood, it still appeared by the bat- 
cherts hands to be nothing but a ?ery stinlLing nasty 



After all oar reasons, they were of opinion it woald ba 
their wisest coarse to bum the dead man's heart on the 
seashore : but this execution did not make him a bit 
more tractable ; he went on with his racket more furi- 
ously than e?er; he was accused of beating foilts in the 
night, breaking down doon, and even rooft of houses, 
clattering windows, tearing clothes, emptying bottles 
and vessels. It was the most thinty devil ! I believe he 
did not spare any body but the Consul. in whose house 
we lodged. Nothing could be more miserable than the 
condition of this island $ all the iohabitaots seemed 
frighted out of their senses: the wisest among them 
were stricken like the rest i it was an epidemical disease 
of the brain, as dangerous and infectious as the madness 
of dogs. W hole families quitted their houses, and brought 
their tent beds from the farthest parts of the town into 
the public place, there to spend the night. They were 
every instant complaining of some new insult ; nothing 
was to be heard but sighs and groans at the approach of 
oight : the better sort of people retired into the country. 
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When the prepossession was so general, we thongfat it 
•ar best way to hold oar. tongues. Had we opposed K, 
we bad not only been accounted ridicolons blockheads, 
bat Athebts and Infidels ; boW was it possible, to stand 
against the m ad n ess of a whole people ? Those that be- 
lieved we doubted the truth of the fact, came and up- 
braided us with our incredulity, and strove to prove tlnit 
there were such things as Vroucolacasses^ by eltatioas 
oat of the Buckler of Faith, written by F. Richaid, a 
Jesuit Missionary. He was a Latin, say they, and con- 
sequently you ought to give him credit. We should have 
got nothing by denying the justness of the consequence s 
tt wasj as good as a comedy to us every momii^ to hear 
the new follies committed by this night bird i they 
chaiged him with being guilty of the most abominable 
sins. 

Some citizens, that were most zealous for the good of 
the public, fancied they had been deficient in the most 
material part of the ceremony. They were of opinion 
that they had been wrong in saying mass before they had 
pulled out the wretch's heart t had we taken this pre- 
caution, quoth they, we had bit the devil as sure as a 
gun ; he would have been hanged before he would ever 
have come there again : whereas, saying idass first, the 
canning dog fled for it awhile, and came back again 
when the danger was over. 

Notwithstanding these wise reflections, they remained 
in as much perplexity as they ^rere the first day : they 
meet night and morning, they debate, they make proces-^ 
sions three days and three nights, they oblige the Papas- 
to fast ; you might see them running from house'' to hou8e> 
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My- water-brush in hand, sprinkliog it all about, and 
wasbing the doon with It ; nay, they poured it into the 
moath of the poor Yroacolacas* 

We 10 often repeated it to the magistrates of the town, 
that in Christendom we should keep the strictest watch 
a-nights upon such an occasion, to obscive what was 
done, that at last they caught a few vagabonds, who un- 
doubtedly had a hand In these disorders i but either they 
were not the chief ringleaders, or else they were released 
too soon* For two days afterwards, to make themselves 
amends for the Lent they had kept in prison, they fell 
fool again upun the wine tubs of those who were such 
fools as to leave their houses empty in the night : so that 
the people were forced to betake themselves again to 
their prayers. 

One day as they were hard at this work, after having 
stuck I know not how many naked swords over the grave 
of this corpse, which they took up three or four times 
a-day, for any man*s whim ; an Albaneze that happened 
to be at Mycone, took upon him to say, with a voice of 
authority, that it was to the last degree ridiculous to 
make uso of the swords of Christians in a case like this. 
Can you not conceive, blind as ye are, says' he, that the 
handles of these swords being made like a cross, binders 
the devil from coming out of the body ? Why do you not 
rather take the Turkish sabres ?. The advice of this learn* 
ed man had no effect : the V roucolacas was incorrigible, 
and all the inhabitants were ih a strange consternation; 
they knew not now what saint to call upon, when of a 
snddei^ with one voice, as If they had given each other 
the hinty they fell to bawling out all through the cUy> 
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ihtki it was intolerable to wait Any longer; ihat ibe oSlj 
way left was to barn the Yroucolacai entire ; that afler 
to doing, let the devil lurk in it if he could ; that it was 
better to liave recoorse to this ettremity than -to htne 
the island totally deserted; and indeed whole families 
began to pack up, in order to retire to Syre or Tines. 
The magistrates therefore ordered the Vroacolacas to be 
carried to the point of the island St George, where they 
prepared a great pile with pitch and tar, for fear. the 
wood, as dry as it was, should riot bum fast enough of it-^ 
self. IVhat they had before left of this misenible car- 
case, was thrown into this fire, and consumed presently. 
It was on the 1st of January, 1701. We saw the flame 
as we returned from Delos ; it might Justly be called a 
bonfire of joy, since after this no more complaints were 
heard against the Vroucolacas ; they said that the devil 
had now met with bis match, and some ballads were made 
to turn him into ridicule.— Toum^brt. 

In Dalmatia, the Morlachians, before a funeral, cut 
the hamstrings of the corpse, and mark certain characters 
upon the body with a hot iron ; they then drive nails or 
pins into diflierent parts of it, and the Sorcerers finish the 
ceremony by repeating certain mysterious words ; after 
which, they rest confident that the deceased cannot re- 
turn to the earth to shed the blood of the living.— -Co^as. 

'* That Heaven has chasten d thee. Behold this vine." 

P. 86. 

In these lines I have versified a passage in Bishop Tay ' 
Tor's Sermons, altering as little as possible his unlroprove-- 
able language. 
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" For fo have I known a luxuriant vine swell into ir- 
regular twigs and bold excrescences, and spend itself in 
leaves and little rings, and-afford but triflii^ dusters to 
the wine-press, and a faint return to his heart which 
longed to be refreshed with a full vintage $ but when the 
Lord of the vine had caused the dressers to cut the wild- 
er plant and made it bleed, it grew temperate in its vain 
ezpence of useless leaves, and knotted into fair and juicy 
branches, and made accounts of that loss of blood, by the 
return of fruit." 

" And difficuU the way, of danger JuU.'*'^P. 8T/ 

It appears from Hafiz, that the way is not easily found 
out* He says, *' Do not expect faith from any one i if 
you do, deceive yourself in searching for the Simorg and 
the philosopher's stone.*' 

And away ! away ! away /—P. 95. 

My readers will recollect the Lenora. The unwilling 
.resemblance has been forced upon me by the sulyect. I 
could not turn aside from the road, because Burger had 
travelled it before. The '< Old Woman of Berkeiy** has 
been foolishly called an imitation of that inimitable bal- 
lad : the likeness is of the same kind as between Mace- 
don and Monmouth. Both are ballads, and there is a 
horse in both. 

Mohareh in the robes of royalty ^ <j^c, — P. 96. 

How came Mobareb to be Sultan of tbb Island ? Every 
one who has read Don Quixote, knows that there are al- 
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ways iilands to be had by adyentnren. He killed the 
former Soltao, and reigned in liis stead. What coald 
not a Domdanielite perform ? The narration wovidhaTe 
Intermpted the flow of the main story* 



Cjbe iSlntb 'B00&. 



Comcience / . . . 
Poor plodding Frietti and preaching Friart may make 
Their hollow pulpits^ and the empty aiilet 
Ofchurchet ring, with that round word : but we, 
That draw the tubtile and more piercing air 
In that tublimed region of a court. 
Know all is good we make so, and go on 
Secured by the prosperity of our crimes. 

B. JoNSON. Mortimer's Fall. 

"I I = 
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THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



THE NINTH BOOK. 



^ Go up> my Sister Maimuna, 
'' Gk> upy and read the stars !'' 

Lo I on the terrace of the topmost tower 
She stands; her darkenmg eyes^ 
Her fine face raisM to heaven; 

Her white hair flowing like the silver streams 
That streak the northern night. 

They hear her coming treacd 
They lift their asking eyes. 
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Her face is serious, her uDwilling lips 

Slow to the tale of ill. 
^ What hast thou read ? what hast thou read?^ 

Quoth Khawla in alarm. 
** Danger • • death • . judgmeut !" Maimuna replied* 

" Is that the language of the lights of Heaven V 

Exclaim'd the sterner Witch. 
" Creatures of AUah> they perform his will, 
** And with their lying menaces would daunt 

*' Our credulous folly. . . Maimuna, 
" I never lik'd this uncongenial lore ! 
'' Better befits to make the sacrifice 
*' Of Divination ; so shall I 
*' Be mine own Oracle. 
'' Command the victims thou, O King !. 
" Male and female they must be> 
" Thou knowest the needful rites. 
<' Meanwhile I purify the place*" 

The Sultan went; the Sorceress rose. 

And North, and South, and East, and West, 

She faced the points of Heaven ; 

And ever where she tum'd 
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She laid her hand apon the wall ; 
And op she lookM, and smote the air^ 
And down she stoopt, and smote the floor, 
" To £bli8 and his servants 
'' I consecrate the place, 
** Let none intrude but tbey ! 
^ Whatever hath the breath of life, 
'^ Whatever hath the sap of life^ 
^* Let it be blasted and die I" 

Now all is prepared; 
Mohareb returns. 
The Circle is drawn^ 
The Victims have bled. 
The Youth and the Maid, 
he in the circle holds in either hand, 
Clench'd -by the hair, a head. 
The heads of the Youth and the Maid. 

*• Go out, ye lighU !" quoth Khawla, 
And in darkness began the spell. 

With spreading arms she whirls around 
Rapidly, rapidly> 
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Ever aroand and around; 
And loudly she calls the while> 
« Eblis ! Eblis !»' 

Loudly> incessantly. 
Still she calls, '* Eblis! Eblis !'' 
Giddily, giddily, still she whirlnf. 
Loudly, incessantly, still she calls; 
The motion is ever the same. 

Ever around and around; 
The calling is still the same. 

Still it is, " Eblis ! Eblis !" 
And her voice is a shapeless yell. 
And dizzily rolls her brain. 
And now she is full of the Fiend. 

She stops, she rocks, she reels ! 
Look ! look ! she appears in the darkness ! 

Her flamy hairs curl up 
All living, like the Meteor's locks of light ! 
Her eyes are like the sickly Moon ! 

• 

It is her lips that move. 
Her tongue that shapes the sound. 
But whose is the Voice that proceeds ? . . . 

s 
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^ Ye may. hope and ye may fear, 

^ Tbe danger of his stan it near. 

^ Saltan ! if he perish^ woe ! 

" Fate hath written one death-blow 

'^ For Mohareb and the Foe ! 

*' Triamph ! triamph ! only she 

^ That knit his bonds can set him free.'' 

She spake the Oracle, 

And senselessly she fell. 
They knelt in care beside her, • • 

Her Sister and the King; 
They sprinkled her palms with water. 
They wetted her nostrils with blood. 

She wakes as from a dream. 

She asks the uttered Voice ; 
ut when she beards an anger and a grief 

Daiken'd her wrinkling brow. 
Then let him live in long captivity I" 
'he answered : but Mohareb's quicken'd eye 
Perus'd her .sullen countenance. 

That lied not with the lips. 

A miserable man ! 

« 

VOL. II. » 
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What boots it, that, ia central cares 
The Powers of Evil at his Baptism pledged 
The Sacrament of Hell ? 
His death secnves them now. 
What boots it that they gave 
Abdaldar's goardiaii ring. 
When, through another's lif<^ 
The blow may reach his own ? 

He sought the dungeon cell 

Where Thalaba was laid. 

Twas the grey morning twilight, and the voice 

Of Thalaba in prayer. 

With words of hallowM import, smote 

The Icing's alarmed sense. 

The grating of the heary hinge 

Rous'd not the Arabian youth ; 

Nor lifted he his earthward face. 

At sound of coming feet 

Nor did Mohareb with unholy voice 

Disturb the duty : silent, spirit^aw'd. 

Envious, heart-humbled, he beheld 

The dungeon-peace of piety; 

10 
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Till Thalaba, tbe perfect rite perforniMt 

RaisM his calm eye; then spake the Island-Chief^ 

** Arab ! my guidance through the dangerous Cave^ 

" Thy service overpaid> • 
^ An unintended friend in enmity. 

<'The hand, that caught thy ring, 
*' Receiv 'd> and bore me to the scene I sought 

'' Now know me gratefuL 1 retuni 
^ TfaaH amulet^ thy only safety heue." 

Artful he spake, wt^ show of gratitude 
Veilkig the selfish deed. 
Lock'd in his magic chain. 
The imwerless hand of Thalaba 
Rec^iv'd! again Ahe Spell. 
Remembering thenMth what an ominous faith 

Fint kt ditew on the geaai. 
The Youth repeats his words of augury; 
Li God'd aayle and the Prophet's ! be its power 
Good, IfBtitSe^etheholyl if for evil, 
''God and «y faith shall haUow it 
<» filiadly the wieked work 
•" The righteous wiU of Heaven l** 



«# 
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So Thalaba reoeir'd agaio 
The written ring of goUL 

Thoaghtfal awhile Mohareb 8tood« 
And eyed the captiTe yoqth. 
Then> building skilfully the sophist speecl^ 
Thus he began* '' Brave art thou* Thalaba ! 
^ And wherefore are we foes ? • . for I would buy 
«' Thy friendship at a princely price^ and make thee 

*' To thine own welfare wise. 
'* Hear me ! in Nature are two hostile Goda^ 
" Makers and Masters of existing things, 
*' Equal in power : • . nay, hear me patiently ! . . 
t' Equal . . for look around thee ! the same Earth 
** Bears fruit and poison ; where the Camel finds 
*^ His fragrant food, the horned Viper there 
*' Sucks in the juice of death : the Elements 
*' Now serve the use of man, and now assert 
<* Dominion o'er his weakness: dost thou hear- 
*' The sound of merriment and nuptial song ? 
'' From the next house proceeds the moumer^s cry> 
'' Lamenting o'er the dead. Sayest thou that sin 
'' Enter'd the world of Allah ? that the Fiend, 
** Permitted for a season, prowls for prey? 
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When to thy tent the Tencmioai aerpent creepcr 

Dost thou not crash the reptile ? even so^ 

Besare, had Allah croshM his Enemy, 

Bat that the power was wanting. From the firsts 

Eternal as themselves their warfare is. 

To the end. it most endnre. Evil and Good • • 

What are they, Thalaba» bat words ? in the strife 

Of Apgel^ aa of men> the weak are goilty ; 

Power must decide. The Spirits of the Dead^ 

Quitting their mortal mansion, enter not. 

As falsely ye are preach'd, their final seat 

Of bliss, or bale ; nor in the sepulchre 

Sleep they the long long sleep : each joins the host 

Of his great Leader, aiding in the war 

'' Whose fate involves his own. 

^' Woe to the vanquished then ! 
Woe to the sons of man who followed him ! 
They, with their Leader, through eternity^ 

'' Must howl in central fires. 
Thou, Thalaba, bast chosen ill thy part. 
If choice it may be call'd, where will was not. 
Nor searching doubt, nor judgment wise to weight 
Hard is the sexvico of the Power, beneaHh 
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^ Whote banners thoa wert bom ;.lu8 diiciprin» 
^ Severe, yea crael; and his Wages^ rich 
^ Only in promise ; who hath seen the pay I 
" For OS . • the pleasures ^i the world are onn^ 
^ Riches and rule, the kingdoms of the Eartk 
" We met in Babylon adTeiitorets both, 
^ Each zealoos for the hostile Power he serf'da 
** We meet again; thou feelest what thoa arft» 
^ Thoa seest what I am, the Sultan here^ 
^ The Lord of Life and Death. 
^ Abandon him who has abandonM thee» 
" And be, as I am, great among mankind !'^ 

The Captive did not, hasty to confute. 
Break off that subtle speech; 
But when the expectant silence of the King 
Look'd for his answer, then spake Thalaba, 
*' And this then is thy faith ! this monstrous cceed t 
" This lie against the Sun, and Moon, and Stars, 
And Earth, and Heaven ! blind man, i^ho canst not see 
How all things work the best 1 who wilt not know, 
" That in the Manhood of the World, whatever 
Of folly mark'd its Infancy, of vice 
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«« Sallied its Yooth, ripe Wiadom shall cart ofl^ 

'< Stablish'd in good, and, kaowiiig eriU safe. 

" Sultan Mohareb, yes, ye have me here 

" In chains ; but not forsaken, though opprest ; 

** Cast down, but not destr^jr'd* Shall danger daunt, 

^ Shall death dismay his sod, whose life is gifen 

** For God, and for his brethren of mankind ? 

** Alike rewarded, in thai noble canse^ 

<* The Conqueror's and the Mattyi^s palm above, 

«' Beam with one glory. Hope ye that my blood 

^ Can quench the dreaded flame? and know ye not, 

'^ That leagued agunst ye afe the Just and Wise, 

^ And all Gobd Actions of all ages past, 

'' YeayourownGrimes,aiidTnith,andGodinHeaYen!'' 

'' Slave 1" qubth Mohareb, and his lips 

Quivered with eager wrath, 
'* I have thee ! tboa Shalt feel my power, 
^ And in thy dungeon loathsomeness 

" Rot piece-meal, limb from limb !*' 

And out the Tyrant rushdi^ 
A^d all impatient of the thoughts 

That canker*d in his hearti 
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Seeks to the giddineM of boisterous sport 
Short respite from the avenging powar within^ 

What Woman is she 

So wrinkled and old. 

That goes to the wood I 

She leans on her staff 

With a tottering step> 
She tells her bead-strings slow 
Throagh fingers duU'd by age. 
The wanton boys bemock her; 
The babe in arms that meets ber> 
Turns round with quick affright) 
' And clings to his nurse's neck. 

t 

Kark ! hark ! the hunter's cry, 
Mohareb is gone to the chase ! 
The dogs, with eager yelp. 
Are struggling to be free ;- 
The hawks in frequent stoop 
Token their haste for flight ; 
And couchant on the saddle-bow. 
With tranquil eyes, and talons sheath'd. 
The ounce expects bis liberty. 
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Propt on the staff that ihi^kei 
Beneath her trembliDg weight. 
The old woman sees them paat, 
HaUoaThaUoa! 
The game is ap ! 
The dogs are loos'd. 
The deer bounds over the plain ; 
The lagging dogs behind 
Follow from afar ! 
But lo ! the Falcon o'er his head 
Hovers with hostile wings. 
And buffets him with blinding strokes ! 
Dizzy with the deafening strokea 
In blind and interrupted course. 
Poor beasty he struggles on ; 
And now the dogs are nigh ! 
• How his heart pants ! yon see; 
. The panting of his heart ; 
And tears like hnman tears. 
fioU down, along the big veins, fever-swoUi ; 
And now the death-sweat darkens his don hide ! 
His fears, his groans, his agony, his deathb" 
Are the sport, and the joy, and. the triumpb i 
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Halloa ! anolber prey; 

The nimble Antelope ! 

The ounce is freed ; ^ne spring. 
And his talons are sbeath'd in her shbnlden^ 
And his teeth are red in her gbre. 
There came a somid from the wood. 
Like the howl of the winter wind at night. 

Around a lonely dwelling; 
The ounce, whose gumawere warm in his pcey. 

He hears the summoning sound* 

In vain his master's voice. 

No longer dreaded now. 
Calls and recalls with threatful tone^ 

Away to the forest he goes. 

For that Old Woman had laid 
Her shrivell'd finger on her shrivellM lips. 
And whistled with a long, long breath ; 

And that long breath was the sound 
Like the howl of the winter wind at night 

Around a lonely dwelling. 

Mohareb knew her not. 
As to the chase he wenV 



IX. 131 

The glance of hk t^rotid kye 
P^ing in scorn o'er age and wretchedaeM. 
She stands in the depth 6f the wood. 
And panting to her feet^ 
Fawning and fearfol, creeps the charmed ounce. 
Well mayst thon fbar^ sind rainly dost thdtt &^n! 
Her form is changed, her visage new. 
Her power, her heart the same i 
It is Khawla that stands in the wbod« 

She knew the place wheiB the mandrake grew. 
And round the neck of the ounce. 
And r6und the mandrake^s head 
She t^htens the ends of her cord* 
Her ears are clos'd with wax. 
And her prest finger fastens theni. 
Deaf as the Adder, when, with grounded head. 
And circled form, her avenues of sound 
BarrM safely, one slant eye 
Watches the charmer's lipa 
Waste on the wind his baffled witchery* 
The spotted ounce so beautiful. 

Springs forceful from the scourge : 
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The dying plant all agony. 

Feeling its life-strings crack> 
Uttered the unimaginable groan ' * - 
That none can hear and lire. 

Then from her victim servant Khawk loos'd 
The precious poison. Next, with naked hand» 

She pluck'd the boughs of the manchineel. 

Then of the wormy wax she took. 
That, from the perforated tree forced out;,^ 
Bewray'd its insect-parent's work within.. 

In a cavern of the wood she sits, 
And moulds the wax to human form '^ 
And, as her fingers kneaded it. 
By magic accents, to the mystic shape 
Imparted with the life of Thalaba, 

In all its. passive powers, 

Mysterious sympathy.. 
With the mandrake sLnd the manchineeV 

She builds her pile accurst. 
She lays her finger to the pile. 

Acid blue and green, the flesh. 

Glows with emitted fire. 



IX. ras 

* » 

A fire to kindle thal.atraoge fuel meet. 

Before the fire she [>laced the imaged wai^ 

^^ There, waste away */' the Enchantress cried, 
" And with tliee waste Hodeirah's Son \" 

Fool ! fool ! go thaw the everlasting ice. 
Whose polar mountains bound the humao reign* 

Blindly the wicked work. 

The righteQos will of Heaven ! 
The doom'd Destroyer wears Abdaldar's ring ! 
Against the danger of his horoscope 

Yourselves have shielded him! 
And on the sympathizing wa2(. 
The unadmitted flames play powerlessly. 
As the> cold moon-beam on a plain, of snow. 

^ Curse thee ! curse thee !" cried the fiendly woman^ 
" Hast thou yet a spell of safety V 

And in the ragrpg flames 

She cast the imaged wax. 

It lay amid the flames. 

Like Polycarp of old. 
When, by the glories of the burning stake 

O'er- vaulted, his grey hairs. 
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CurlU life-like, to the fire 
That haloed round his saintly brow; 

f Wherefore is this !'' cried Khawla, and she siampi 

Thrice on the cavern floor, 

^ Maimuna ! Maimuha !'' 

Thrice on the floor she stampt. 
Then to the rocky gateway glanced 
Her eager eyes, and M aimnna was there. 
f» Nay, Siffter, nay l*' quoth she, •* Mohareb's life 

'^s link'd with Thalaba's! 
*' Nay, Sister, nay I the plighted bath ! 

" The common Sacrament !" 

" Idiot V* said Khawla, « one must die, or all \ 
*' Faith kept with him were treason to the rest.. 
f* Why lies the wax like marble in the "fire ? 

" What powerful amulet 

" Protects Hodeirah's son ?** 

Cold, marble-cold, the wax 
Lay on the raging pile. 
Cold in that white intensity of fire* 



IX. 135 

The Baty that with her h<M>k:^ aiu} leathery wingy 
Clung to the cave-roof, looa'd her hold, 

Death-sickeniiig with the heat; 
The Toad, who to the darkest nook had chwrl'd^ 

Panted fast with ferer-pain; 
The Viper from her nest came fortl^ . 

Leadmg her qakken'd brood. 
Who, sportive with the warm delight, roli'd out 
Their thin curls, tender as the tendril rings. 
Ere the green beauty of their brittle youth 
Grows brown, and toughens in the summer sun» 

Cold, marble^cold, the wax 

lAy on the raging pUe^ 
The silver quivering of the element. 
O'er its pale surface shedding a dim gloss* 

Amid the red and fiery smoke, 
Watching the strange portent, 

The blue-eyed Sorceress and her Sister stood> 

Seeming a ruined Angel by the side 
Of Spirit bom in hell. 

Maimuna rais'd at length her thoughtful eyes» 
*J Whence Sister was the waz> 
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* The work of the wonn« or the bee h 
^ Nay then I marvel not 1 
** It were as wise to bring from Ararat 
^ The fore-world's wood to baild the magic pile, 
*' And feed it from the bakn bower>. through whose yeins 
<* The Martyr's blood sends such a virtue out^ 
^ That the fond mother, from beneath iu shade, 
'' Wreathes the Cerastes round her playHd child^ 
'' This is the eternal, universal strife ! 
" There is a Grave*wax, • . I have seen the Gods 
" Fight for the dainty at their banquetting/' . •. 

** Excellent witch I" quoth Khawla; and she went 
To the cave arch of entrance, and scowl'd up> 

Mocking the blessed Sun,. 
^ Shine thou in Heaven, but I will shadow Earth I 

*' Thou wilt not shorten day, 
*' But I will hasten darkness 1'' Then the Witch 

Began a magic song,. 
One. long low tone, through teeth half-clos'd,. 
Through lips slow-moving, muttered slow. 

One long-continued breath. 
Till to her eyes a darker yellowness 
Was driven, and fuller-swoln the prominent veins 
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On her loose throat grew black*. 
Then lookiug upward, thrice she breathM 

Into the ^e of Heaven ; 
The baneful breath infected Hearen ; 
A mildewing mist, it spread 
Darker and darker ; so the evening sun 
Pour'd his unentedng glory on the mis^ 
And it was night below. 

** Bring now the wax," quoth Khawla> *' for thou know^st 
'* The mine that yields it !" forth went Maimona» 
In mist and darkness, went the Sorceress forth* 

And she hath reached the place of Tombi^ 

And in their sepulchres the dead 
Feel feet unholy trampling over them. 

Thou startesty Maimuna, ^ 
Because the breeae is in thy lifted locks ^ 

Is Khawla*s spell so weak ? 
Sudden came the breeze, and strong;. 
The mist that in the labouring lungk was fell 
So heavy late, flies now before the gale. 

Thin as an Infant's breath, 
S«en ift the sunshine of an aatumn fjwU 
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Sudden it came, and soon its work was doo^ 

And suddenly it oeaifd; 
CloodleM and calm it left the firmament 
And beaotiiiil in the blue sky 

Arose the summer Moon. 

She heard the quicken'd action of her bk)o4» 
She felt the fever in her cheeks. 
Daunted^ yet desperate, in a tomb 
Entering^ with impious hand she traced 

Circles, and squares, and trinei^ ^ 

And magic characters, 
Till, riTen by her charma;, the grave 

Yawn'd and disclosed its dead; 
Maimuna's eyes were opened, and she saw 

The secrets of the grave. 

There sate a Spirit in the vault, 
In shape, in hue, in lineaments, like life^ 

And by him couch'd, as if intranced. 
The hundred-headed Worm that never dies. 
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Nay, Sorceress ! not to-night I "the Spirit cried,. 
'' The flesh in which I sinnM may rest to-night 
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^ From snfiering; all thiogs, even I, lo-aigli^ 
« Efen the DamnM, repote I** 

The flesh of Msdmana 
Crept on her bones with terror, and her knees 
Trembled with their trembling weight. 
Only this Sabbath ! and at dawo the Wona 
Will wake, and this poor flesh most grow to meet 
The gnawing of his handred pmsoo-OKNiths ! 
<« God ! God ! is there no merey after death I** 

Soul-struck, she rosh'd away» 

She fled the place of Tombs^ 
She cast herself upon the earth. 
All agony, and tomnlty smd despah". 
And, in that wild and desperate ag^Ay, 
Sure Maimona had died the utter deaths 
If aught of evil had been possible 

On this mysterious night ; 
For this was that most holy night 
When all Created Things know and adore 
This Power that made them ; Insects, Beasts, and Birds, 
The Water-Dwellers, Herb^ and Trees^ and Stonesn 
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Tea Eiitk Mid Oceaa, and Ike infinite IIea?en^ 
MTitli all iu Worlds. Man ody does not knovr 
The oniTenal Sabbath, does not join 
With Nature in her hoonge. Yet the prayer 
Fkms from the righteoos with intenser love, 
A holier calm socceeds, and sweeter dreams. 
Visit the shunbers of the penitent. 



Therefore;, on Maimona, the Elements 

Shed healing; every breath she breathM was baks. 

Was not a flower but sent in incense np 

Its richest odours, and the song of birds 

Now, like the music of the Seraphim> 

Enter'd her soul, and now 
Made silence aweful by their sudden pause*. 

It seem'd as if the quiet moon 

Pour'd quietness, its lovely light 
Was like the smile of reconciling Heaven. 

• 

Is it the dew of night 
That down her glowing cheek 
Shines in the moon-beam ? oh ! she weeps. . she weepsl 
And the Good Angel that abandoned her 
At her hell-baptism, by her tears drawn downy 
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Resumes his charge. Then MaimUna 
Becall'd to mind the double oracle ; 

Quick as the lightening flash 
Its import glanced upon her, and the hope 
Of pardon and salvation ros^ 
As now she understood 
The lying prophecy of truth. 
She pauses not, she ponders not; 
The driven air before her fannM the face 
Of Thalaba, and he awoke and saw 
The Sorceress of the silver loclok 

One more permitted spell I 

She takes the magic thread.' 
With the wide eye of wonder, Thalaba 
Watches her snowy fingers round and rounds 

Unwind the loosening chain. 
Again he hears the low sweet voic^ 
The low sweet voice so musical. 

That sure it was not strange. 
If, in .those unintelligible tones, 
t Was. more than human potency. 
That with such deep and undefined delight 
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Filled the 

The work b done, the nog Inth oeM^d; 
He waket as fiomadreniof Fuadii^ 
And feels hk fetteis goo^ and wkk the buiii 
Of wondering adoratkM|» praises God. 

Her charm hath loosed the chain k bounds 
Bot massy walls, and iron gat»^ 

Confine Hodeirah's son. 
Heard ye not. Genii of the Air, her spell. 

That o'er her lace there flits 

The sadden flush of fear ? 
Again her louder lips repeat the charm. 
Her eye is anxious, her cheek pale. 

Her pulse plays fiut and feeble. 
Nay, Maimuna ! thy power hath ceas'd> 

And the wind scatters now 

The voice which rul'd it late. 

" Be comforted, my soul !'' she cried, her eye 
Brightening with sudden joy ; '' be comforted ! 
^' We have burst through the bonds which bound us 
down 
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^ To utter death; oar coyenant with Hell 

^ Is blotted out ! The Lord hath given me strength! 

** Great is the Lord, and merciful ! 
** Hear me, ye rebel Spirits ! in the name 
^ Of Allah and the Prophet, hear the spell 1'' 

Groans then were heard, the prison walls were rent. 
The whirlwind wrapt them round, and forth they flew> 
Borne in the chariot of the wmds abroad. 
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« Eiifivgrmt fiod f Jte h^med Vi^er tAere/' 4c.»-P. 194. 

Id this Talley we foviid plenty of proynder fbr on 
catde : roienuury bnshef, and other ihnAf of ^oolMtt 
hsgroBce, wUck, being nntlTet of tie denurt, are ttill 
peilttpt witlMtt a Mone. Tkoi^ tlMie icented plants 
are iht waal food of tl» camel, It to remarkable that his 
biealh to iMfbrably nanieoiM. But, when he to pahed 
bylnu^ei', he devoan thtotles and pricklei indlicrlmi- 
aat^, withont the least damage to hto moath* whieh 
•eenM proof to the iharpett thorns.'— £y4ef Irwin. 

JSoMTS wiik hottiU wingi, j«.— P. IS9* 
The hawk to nsed at Aleppo in taking the hare. ** A» 
seen as the hare to pat ap, one, or a brace of the neareit 
gfej f hoanda are slipped, and the falconer, gallopii^ after 
them, throws off hto liawk. The hare cannot ran loog^ 
i^Kte theJiawk betaiTei properly s bat KiwetinMi gettiuf 
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the start of the dogs, she gaioB the next hill, and escapfli* 
It BOW and then happens, when the hawk is fierce and 
Toracioos in an onusnal degree, that the hare is strack 
d^ead at the first stroke, bat that is Tory uncommon ; for 
the liawks preferred for hare-hunting are taught to 
pounce and huffet the game, not to seize it ; and they rise 
a little between each attack, to descend again with fresh 
force. In this manner the game is conAised and retarded, 
till the greyhounds eome iu.--liiftsieiL 

The Shaheen, or Falcon Gentle, flies at a more dan- 
gerous game. Were there not, says the elder Russdl, se- 
veral gentlemen now ia England to bear witness to tlie 
truth of what I am going to relate, I should hardly ?en- 
ture to assert, that, with tliis bird, which is about the 
stoe of a: pigeon, they sometimes take large eagles. The 
hawk, in former times, was taught to seize tlie ea|^ un- 
der hb pinion, and thus, depriTing him of the use of one 
wing, both birds fell to the ground together. But I am 
informed, the present mode is to teach the hawk to fix 
on the back between the wings, which has tlie same ef- 
foct, only that the bird tumbling down more slowly, the 
Ihlconer has more time to come in to his liawk's assist- 
ance ; but, in either case, if he be not very expeditionsi 
the falcon is inevitably destroyed. 

Dr Patrick Russell says, this sport was disused in his 

time, probably from its ending more frequently in the 

death of the frdcon than of the eagle. But he had often 

ieen the shaheen take herons and storks. ** The liawkf 

trhen thrown off, flies for some time in a horizontal linct 

not six feet from the ground, then mounting perpendiciH 

larly with astonishing swiftnessi he «^ae«i his prey under 

3 
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tlie'wtof » ftDd both together come tambliiif to tfcegroind. 
If the fklconer ii aot ezpeditiooi, the gano loon diienga^ 
get itself. 

We law aboat twenty antelopes, which, however, 
irere to very shy, that we coald not get near enough to 
ha?e a shot, nor do I think it poatiMe to take them with* 
out liawki, the mode nsnally practised in those countries. 
The swiftest greyhooids would l>e of no nse, for the ante- 
lopes are much swifter of foot than any animal I e?er 
•aw before.— Jaclcfon*s Journey oner Load. 

: TIm Persikas train their hawks thns : They take the 
Whole skin of a stag, of the head, body, and legs, and 
stolf it with straw to the shape of the animal. After fix* 
hkg It ki the place where they usually train the bird, they 
place hh food upon the head of the stuffed stag, and 
•hitfly In the two cavities of the eyes, that the bird may 
strike there. Having accustomed him for several dayf 
to eat in this manner, they fasten the feet of the stag to 
»plaok which runs upon wheels, which is drawn by cords 
firom a distance % and ftom day to day they draw it fast- 
er, iaseaslbly to accustom the bird not to qait his prey i 
Md at last they draw the stag by a horse at foil speed. 
They do the same with the wild boar, the ass, the for, 
the hare, and other beasts of chase. They are even 
taught ito stop a horseman at foil ^eed, nor will they 
fult him till the falconer recals them, and shows tli^m 
|hei# fooa.^Tavem<er. 

• Af the Persiaus are very patient, and not deterred by 
dlOcnlty, they delight in training the crow in the samd 
m anner as the hawk.— Tooermer. 

, I do aot recoUtct ii^ what history or romance there is 
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That be the Btoney noblcit of idl. 

The whicbe that men carfounde call, 

Bereth in hit head above on bight. 

For whicbe, whan that a man by slight 

The stone to wynne, and him to daate. 

With hb jcarecte liim wolde enclmnte^ 

Anone as lie perceiveth tliat 

He leyth downe his one ear all plat 

Unto the ground, and halt it last. 

And eke that other eare als faste 

fie stoppeth with his taille so sore. 

That he the wordes, lasse or more 

Of his enchantenient ne hereth» . 

And in this wise himself he skieretb^ 

60 that he hath the wordes wayved, j 

And thus his eare is nought deceived^ 

Grower, 
Does not *' the deaf adder, that heareth not the voice 
of the charmer, charm he never so wisely," allade to 
some snake that cannot be enticed by music, as they catch, 
tbem in Egypt ? 

That from the perforated tree forced out.«»P. 138. 

As for the wax, it is the finest and whitest that may be- 
had, though of bees : and there is such plenty as serves^ 
the whole empire* Several provinces produce^ it, but: 
that of Huquam exceeds all the others, as well in qvaa^ 
tity as whiteness. It is gathered in the province of Xan- 
tung, upon little trees ; but in that of Huquam, upon 
large ones, as big as those of the Indian pagods, or ches- 
nut trees in Europe. The way nature has found to pra« 



dace it, to vs appeus vimngt enough* There ii in tUi 
proYioce, a creature or insect, of the higneia of a flea, «i 
iharp at itii^ing, that it not oaly piercct the skim of men 
vadbeavts, but the boughs and bodies of the trees* Thole 
of the proTinee of Xantimg are much valued, where the 
inhabitants gather their eggs from the trees, and carry 
fhenr to sell in the province of Hoquam. In the spring, 
there come from these eggs certain worms, which, about 
the lieginning of the summer, tliey place at the foot of 
the tree, whence they creep np, spreading themsdlvef 
Wonderfolly over all the branches. Havii^ placed them- 
selves there, they gnaw, pierce, and bore to the very 
pith, and their nourishment they convert into wax, as 
white as snow, which they drive out to the mouth of the 
hole they have made, where it remaim congealed in drops 
by the wind and cold. Then the owners of the trees ga- 
ther it, and make it into cakes as we do, which. are sold 
about China.— OemeUI CarerU 

Du Halde's account is somewliftt different from thisj 
the worms, be says, fasten on the leaves of the tree, and 
in- a short time form combs of wax, much smaller than 
tbt honey combs. ...» 

jifire to kindle that strangtfuel meet, — P« 133. 

It being notorious that fire enters into the composition 
of a devil, because be breathes smoke and flames, there 
is an obvious propriety in supposing every witch her owa 
tinder-box, as they approximate to diabolic nature* 1 
am sorry that I have not the Hierarchic of the Blessed 
Ai^els to refer to; otherwise, by the best authorities, I 
•could show that is the trick of Beelzebub to parody ihe 
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^btinie nf KlIsiM. Tte liiim iiiiHltiyf idniiMay 
^e «b— Jmrtly empled. 

- It hiqipcned mjfua a tyne^ befbie St Rifled ww ckoaoi 
• AMwaw, tint beipg in theekorch, «t mattioB, before day, 
with the fcst «if her sisteiB, apd goii^ into the middcst, 
aecoviii^ to th» costone, to read a Icaon, the candle 
wherewith she saw to read, cliaiiced to be pat OQt» aad» 
t hficap o a wantii^ l>Shi» tlmre came firom. the Hi^ib of 
her right hand soch an exceeding br^^tnesse upon the 
•iaddaine» that not only herselfey but all the. rest of the 
^oiie, also might read by it. — EngUth Martjfroioge, 1608. 

Dead saints have lireqaently poss e s sed this phosphoric 
vqnaiity, like rotten wood, or dead. fish. ** St Bridget 
wlsis interred at the towne of Dwme, in the prayince of 
.Ulster, in the tombe togeather with, the yenerable bodyet 
of St Patrickeand St Colambe, which was afterward mir* 
vacoloosly reveyled.to the bishop of that place, as he 
was praying one night late in the chnrch, aboat the 
)yeare of Christ, 1176, over which there shined a great 
light."— £i«2tf^ Mariyrologe. 

. So, when the aiuie of HohamnMsd first entered the 
chamber of Amena, his mother, she saw a comscatii^ 
splendour, which was the light of the infiuit prophet, so 
that Amena never kindled her lamp at night-^Jferacci* 

Another Mohammedan miracle of the same genus, is 
ao wa^s improbable. When the head of Hosein was 
brought to Couffab, tbe gOYemor*s gates were closed, and 
•Baula, the bearer, took it to his own house. He awoke 
his wife, and told her what had so speedily brought him 
home. I bring with me, said he, the most yaluable pre- 
lent that ^ould poisihiy l?e nuide to the Cal^b. A|m^Uk^ 
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WMum aakli^ euneitly what it eonld be? tlie hoid 
of HoMin, here it is { I am wot with it to the govemor* 
Imoedialely the tpmng^ flrom the bed, not that ilie was 
sboeked or terrified at the light, for the Arablaa wonca 
were accostomed to follow the annyy and habitnated to 
the right of blood and maisacre. But Hoielo, by Fati- 
m^ hit motheTy wai grandson of the proplwty and this 
prodaced an astonishing effect npon tlie mind of the wo 
num. By the iq^ostle of God» she exclaimed, I will never 
l^pUn lie down with a man who has brought me the heAd 
«f his grandson. The Moslem who, according to the cns- 
tom of his nation, had many wives, sent for another, who 
was not BO conscientious. Yet, the presence of the head, 
Which was placed upon a table, prevented her from 
sleeping, iscmtie, she said, «As aaw a ffr€Mi glory pltufktg 
around it all the «%&<.-— llarigny. 
' After Aflbaso de Castro had been martyred in one of 
the Molacca islands, his body was thrown into the seaw 
Bat it was in a few days bronght back by Providence to 
<1H) spot where he had snihred, the wonnds fresh as If jnit 
opened, and so strange and beantlfhl a splendoar flowing 
firom them, tliat it was evident the foantain of snch alight 
must lie that body, whose ^Irit was in the eiyeymeDt of 
eternal Iwppiness. 

e The Moors Interpreted one of these phaipAortc>miraclcs 
with eqnal iagenaity, to Ihvoar their own creed. A light 
twas seen ewtry night over the tomb of a Maronite whom 
they had martyred i and they said the priest was not only 
tortured with flre in hell, bat his very body burnt In the 
gfuye^^Voieoncilki* 



^ There watte away /*' the Enchantreu cried^r^P. 1S3. 

A well-kaowD ceremony of witchcxaft, old^as rlMrirri 
npentitioDy aad probably not y«t wbolly dvbelwved* , 

Jt lay amid the flames, 4'<^.^P. ISS. 

Bcaatifully hath Milton painted thM legend. *<Tliefin^ 
when it came to proof, would not do bis work i bn^ 
9tarting off like, a full tail from the matt^ did but reflect a 
golden light upon his unviolated limbS) exhaling mcb a 
sweet odi^ar> as if all the incense of Arabia bad been 
bnmij|g."--Q^ PreUaical EpUeopaey. 

** The fore-world's wood to buUd the magic pile," — P. ldQ» 

On Monnt Ararat, whicb b called Luhar^ or the de» 
Bcending place, Is an abbey of St Gregorie's Honkk 
These Monies, if any list to believe them, say that there 
remaineth yet some part of the arke, btpi by a4gd>4 
which, if any seeke to ascend, carrie them backeas fiurt 
in the night, as they faaTe climbed io the dayi^— Jarfhrni 

*< Wreathes the Cerastes rowsd her playful child,'* — P. 1S& 

A thicket of balm trees is said to have spnug np from 
the blood of the Moslem slain at Beder. 

^llanos avouchetb, tliat those yipers whicb breed In 
the provinces of Arabia, although they do bite, yet their 
biting is not Tcnomoos, because they doe feede ^ the 
bai^me tree, and sleepe under the shadow thereof. 

Treasury of Ancient and Modem -IVsiea 

The balsam tree Is nearly of the same sine as « sprig qf 
ffl>rtle, and its leaves are like those of the herb sweet 



155 



Buu^oram* Vipers take up their reiideiice about thae 
plants* and are in tome placet more nomeroai than in 
oiben I for the jaice of the lialsaB itte k their iweelest 
foody and thoy are delighted with the shade prodaced by 
lis lea?es» When the time tlierefore arrives for gatbeiw 
hBf.tiie juice of this tree, the Arat>iaas come into the si^ 
cred frovoi each of them holding two twigs* By shaking 
thtw» they pot to flight the vipers; fi>r they are>aBwil« 
}lpg to kill them, because they consider them as the si^ 
ded inhabitants of the balsam. And if it happens that 
any one is wounded by a viper, tlie wound resembles that 
Wkiek is made by. iron, but is not attended with any da»> 
g e w us ttOBsequeneesi for these animals being fisd with thU 
jaiee of the balsam tree, which is the most odorilbrous of 
aU trees, their poison becomes changed firtsm a deadly 
quality into one which produces a milder effect. 

^ ThebrimbitantsofHeliconsay, that none of the herti 
olr roots which are produced in this mouataioy are destnie- 
tt«» to nmnkindi They add, that the pastures here even 
debilitate the venom of serpents; so that those who are 
fiequeotly bit by serpents in this part, escape the danger 
with greater case than if they were of the nation of th^ 
PSylli, or had discovered an antidote agaimt poison* 

Paufeniof.-^ 

*' There it a grav^was, . • I have teen the Goult" fc •. 

.'.., P. IS6u- 

The commoo people of England have long bete ta> 
qnainted with this change which mnseular fibre under- 
goes. Before the circumstance was known to phllosd" 
)pher8,I hava heard ihem express a Hislike and loathing 
to spermaceti, ** because it was dead men*s fat.*' 
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tinifeti ukhtbf irampUng 99er ihem.^'P. IStw 

The PMiUum are itipangdy Mpentitknu abooA the h9» 
rial of their kiogi. Fer, feariiif lest by tame naglcal 
art, any cnchantaienti sboold be practiied opan tiicfar 
ladies io the pr^adlce of their chttdrea, they caaceili 
fw nach ai la them liet, the real* placeof InfeeraMat. 

7athi»eod, they sead to teTeral piaeet seranl caflM 
of lead, with others of wood,, which tliey call Tabaati 
and baiy all alike wHh the same magaliccnee. la thii 
SMwaer they delade the cariosity of the people, wha^ciih 
mt discem 1^ the oatside, ia which of the eaflas the reid 
MIy shoald be. Not bat it might be discovered -by saf h 
as woald pat theoMelves to the expense aad trooble of 
dalogit Aad thas it shall be related ip the life of Ha^ 
bas the Great, that twelve-of these eoflhiB. weia conw^ed 
to twelve of the principal Mosqaes, not for the sake of 
their riches, bet of the person which they entiosadi and 
yet nobody knew in which of the twelve the kh^g's body 
was laid, though the common belief is, that it wa» depo- 
sited at Ardevil. 

, It is also said in the life of Sefie I., that there were 
fhree cofl^ carried to three several places, as if there 
had been a triple prodnetion from one body, thooghit 
were a thing almost certainly known, that the coffin 
where the body was laid, was carried to this same city of 
Kom, and to the same place where the deceased kfqg 
commanded the body of bis deceased father to be car- 
Tied.~^Chardin, 

They imagine the dead are capable of paia. A Pot- 
tnguese gentleman had one day ignorantly strayed amoiy 
the tombs, and a Moor, afUr.much wraagUpg, obliged 
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hfan to go before the CadL The fttitleman conpkiiMi 
of ▼ioioiee, and aaerted he had conniftted no crbae $ 
b«tlfcej«dge le ftwed htaihewai artttakeo, for that the 
poor dead watHertd wheo troddea oo by Chrlftlaa feet* 
Haley IfhauMl oaee had occatioB to briaf oae of hit 
wifcf throogh a bvrial groaad, and the peopto reaoved 
the boaet of their rdatioM, and «orBniriBg9 said, he 
woald aelther faCer the liviof aor the dead to rest is 
fcaco fftgnirr jtiikimd Ckmp. hy Hke Trmulat^. 

Ware iMi MooHih fap ew tiU oa trae, there woald hate 

h i wii ai rw r- * - ' -^ '" ia the hvt r e ^ ae tt of St 8wl- 

thfa, ^ whea he was ready to depart oat of this world, 
hi jiwniT" " (Ibr haMttHyes who) hif body to bo bo. 
fled ia the ehareh-yard, whereoa every oae Might tread 
wM t hek t e oL ^^EmgUih MmrtffUgo. 

Theieifaetoryreeorded, how that St FrHhitaae waf 
day to lay auMO and oOce for the deadf and 
as he walked in the charch-yard, recltiflg 
Ika nid oAce, when he came to rtqmUtetmt te pace^ the 
fiijcas in the graves roond aboot made aaswere aloodj 
aad said, Amen^^Enf^iuh Martjfrologe^ 

I observed at Daamseas, says Thevenot» tlaU tlMTariu 
leave a hole, of tlwee liogen breadth in dia ww ter, oa tbi 
top of their tombs, (where there is a chaaoel of earth 
over the dead l>ody) that serves to cool tlie dead i for the 
WOBMO, going thither on Thanday to pray, which they 
•ever (kil to d» every week, they poor la water by that 
hole, to refircsh them, and qnench tlieir thint i and at the 
end of the grave, they stick In a latipebiaach of box, aad 
leave .it there, to keep the dead coot They have an- 
other no 1cm pleasant custom, aad that is, wheaa wo^ 
BHUi hath lost her hasband, she still asks his coansd. 
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ftbovt her affain. For imUnce^ she will go to his graT^ 
and tell him that such a person hath wroni^ Imt, or 
that Mich a man wonld marry her, and therenpoBasks hif 
conasel what she should do ; having done so, she retan^ 
home, expecting the answer, which her late hoshandfiulf 
■ot to come and give her the night fbllowiiig. 

• f 

. 4 

** The gnawing of his hundred peiton'nunUhs /" 4'C» 

P. 139. 

The Mohammedan traditidn is even more horrible than 
this. The corpse of the wicked is gnawed and stasg till 
the resurrectioo by oinety-oine dragons, with seven headf 
each ; or, as others say, their sins, will become venomoiB 
beasts, the grievoub ones stinging like dragons, the smaller 
like scorpions, and the others like serpents; circamstaa- 
ces whicli some understand in a figurative sense. 

SaWt Prelimwiary Discourse, 

This Mohammedan tale may be traced to the Scrip* 
tore ; *^ whose worm dieth not." 

They also believe, that after a man is buried, thesool 
returns to the body ; and that two very terrible angds 
come into the grave, the one called Munkirf and the other 
Giianequir, who take him by the head, and make him 
kneel, and that, for that reason, they leave a tuft of hair 
on the crown of their head, that the angels who make 
them kneel may take bold of it. After that, the angels 
examine him in this manner: Who is thy Ood, thyreli* 
gton, and prophet 9 and he answers thus : My God is the 
true God ; my religion is the true religion,; and my prophet 
is Mahomet, But if that man find himself to be guilty, 
and being afraid of their tortures, shall say— Ko« ars 
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web an aniwer, theie aogeis mite him with a mace e# 
Are, and depart I and the earth iqiieeaet the poor wretck 
to liaid, that his mother^t milk comei raoning oot of kii 
iif^e* After tliat come two otlier angelt^ bringing an 
agly creature with them, that represent! hb aim and bad 
deediy clmnged into that form ; then, opening a window^ 
they depart into hell, and the man remains there with 
thatngly creatare, being continnally tormented with the 
tiffhl of it, and the common miseriet of 4he damned, nntO 
the day of judgment, when both go to bell togetbeiv 
^iif he liath lived well, and made the lint awwer above^ 
mieBiioned, thejp liriog him a lovely creature, which nf^ 
preients his good actions, changed into tliat form i tbcsi 
the angels opening a window, go away to paradise, and 
the lovely creatare remains, which gives him a great 
dcial of content, and stays with him untU the day of judg- 
mtentf wiiea both are received into paradise.— TbevfiMf. •< 
, Monkish ingenuity has invented somethii^ not mdlko 
the Mahommedan article of faith. 

St Elpbeg, saith William of Malmsbury, in his tender 
years took tlie monastic habit at Dirlierst, then a small 
monastery, and now only an empty momuneot of antl^ 
-^nity. There, after he had continued a while, aspiring 
to greater perfection, he went to bathe, where, enclosiiig 
himself in a secret cell, be employed his mind in eootem^ 
plation of celestial things. To him there, after a sboit 
lime, were congregated a great nomt>er of religious per* 
BOBS, desiring his instructions and directions i and amo^g 
ilem, being many, there were some who gave themselves 
tc^iieetiiioin fipastiiig and d»inlUng in the-gigbl tittc, tbeir 
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fplritoftt fiUlier, St Rlpiies, not kodwioi: of it Bat MU 
'mighty God did not a long' time mftr this their licence; 
bnt, at midnlgbl, strack with a indden death one who wii 
ihe ringleader in this licenttoonieiB, in the chamber where 
they practised sach excesses. In the mean time^ the 
holy man lieing at his prayers, was inlerrapted by a great 
noise, proceediqg out of the same chamber, and wonder- 
iqg at a thing so nnaccnstomed, he went softly to the 
dore, looking In through certain clefts, be saw two devils 
of a v0Mi statnroy which, with freqnent strokes, as of ham- 
mcTB, tormented the liveles earkeys^ from whence, not- 
witlistandiog^ proceeded lond clamoan, as desiring help* 
Bttt his tormeotonrs answered, thou didst not obey God^ 
neitlier will we (hee. This, the neit momiiig, the holy 
man related to the rest y and no wonder if his compa* 
ylottS became aftterward more iM^temioas. — Cretoy* 
« There is. another ceremony to be andei^one at the 
time of death, which is described in a most barbarooi 
mixture of Arabic and Spaniih.* The original is given 
ior its lingalarity, and also because there are some words 
In it which l.hav^ not been able to explain. 

Sepa todo. MosUm que ptando viene a la muerte, qvte leu- 
t»o AUah cmco. Alnmlaqnes. Elpmrnero-viene qumtdo 
lamb (la alma) etta en lagargantOi y diift le, yej^o de 
Adam que e^detu euerpo elfor^udo, que tanfaiaeo es oy 9 
y que e$ de tu Ungua lafabUmtei como te enmudercido el 
iim de<nf.f y que e$ de^tU coupania y parientes f oy te deso' 
roa telo, Y vkne lalmalac iegitndo, quando le meten la 
morttga, y due le, y^fijo der Adam». que et- de lo que tenia* 
4e la reque»0 para la pooren* fyqueeedelo que alfOiie deh 
poWadspoTA ci 3fermo f y que t9 dele que tdfotU del tehf 
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.ftiHtUtoUdMdi Y time laJmalkuc tereer$pumi9 I»y» 
at laaaas, (las aulas) y dise to. YefjodeAdmi^ttg 
otmmo fiK iwaca lo etmnn «ai luenU f»*el; 
-<i «K« «b ay vtrmtJtmU fue miiica la Mytrte mmcajmmm; 
•f liia de «y mtarmrM en com fiie ftmica entaroiU en mat 
roCersclka gu'eUa Jama$ ni mas escMra. y viene lalmalac 
fi mrt o, fnando lo m«ten en la /iiesia jf qairida y dtse. Te 
^'o <le iidom, oyer €ra$ sobrt la cmrra dt U tUrra akgre y 
g0f9to, ay serof en nt vientre; y fruen dta te vino si tn erss 
ai la ^mnocta die AUab, y mal dia te vino ti tu eree enia iro 
JsAUmk. Y OTsne lalwalar cmyiewo quando eUa toterraia 
.y qnfarida* y 4JBe. Ye^'o deildam ey guedaros solo y cims- 
, f«e facdoremof con tu no aporov^miamot ningwM eo$mm 
^degado dlalgoydetoile para eiri; el cUa de ey seroi sa 
JaUenoa (parayso) vicyuto, o sn el Juegopenoeo, Afnettot 
tineo Altaalaqaes tnenen por mandamiento de Allah a todo 
peretonM en elpato de la muerte. Rogemoi de Allah nos 
fongapor U rogarye y allhdhUa (mereclmldnto) denaeitora 
alnabl (profete) Mohammad (salla allaho alayhi vasallam) 
IMS ponga de ht rietvot obidientet, que mereeeamot eer fegu» 
roe del etpanto de (afuma y dettoe dnooe almalaqoes por 
in sanio alrahma (miserecordia) y peodod. Amen , 

Notices des Maooscrlts de la BIhL 
Nationale, t. 4. 034. 
Let every Moslem know, that when he conies to die, 
▲Uab sends five Almalaques. * The first comes when the 



1 1 suppose this means angels^ firom the Hebrew word 
for kinf. 
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liMl li fai the tkrMt, aai WT* to 

wtet h betamm of tky Wdj, tkr 

9^MbU}A9ditkmih 

tkat b tiMi aaae di 

C— qpMriw — d tliy kia ? I ( 

ilad tkc tecoad Alaalac ci 

Hindinf ••beet, aad Mji, Now, 

cone of tb€ rickei wkick ttoa 

Aad where are the peopled laadi whieh were 

thb desolation ? And where are the pleaiiLi wkich wore 

Hilae, la tbii tolitarinca ? And the tbkd Afaaalae casM 

"Whea they plaee hiai apoa the bier, aad n^rt, ?Cawb mb 

of Adan, to-day tboo thalt travel a joarney, thaa wkieh, 

thoQ batt nerf r travelled loager i to-day tboa riMit tee a 

people, focb ai thoo bait never leea before $ to-day thai 

thalt enter a home, than which, thoa hast uc wi cateied 

a narrower nor a darker. And the fourth Alaialac comes 

whpn they put him in the grave^ and says. Now, son of 

Adam, yesterday thou wert upon the face of the earth, 

blithe and joyoup, to-day thou art in its bowels; a good 

day is io bftide thee, if thou art in the grace of Allah, 

and an ill day will betide thee if thou art in the wrath of 

Allah. And the fifth Alraalac comes when he is interred, 

and says, Noiv, son of Adam, to-day thou wilt be left 

alone, and though we were to remain with thee^ we 

should profit thee nothing ♦♦♦♦. To-day thou w9t 

be rc^olciog inpiiradise, or tormented in the fire. These 

five Almalaqucs come by the command of Allah, to every 

person in the pu88 of death. Let us pray io Allah, that, 

through the mediation and merits of our prophet Mahom- 
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Aedy be may place ni among hii obedient terran^i tbii 
we may be worthy to be safe from the terror of tb^ 
graie^ and of tbcfe Ave Almalaqaet , tbrongb his b<riy 
compassion and mercy. Ameo. 

For this was that most hofy nighty ^c«— P. 198U 

The flight, Leileth-ol-cadr, is comidered as being par* 
tlcalariy consecrated to ineffable mysteries. There Is a 
pirvailiBg opinicm, that a thoosand secret and invislbie 
prodigies are performed on this night { tlmt all the inani- 
mate l»eings then pay their adoration to Hod i that all the 
waters of the sea lose their saltness, and become fresh at 
these aqTsterioiis moments ; that such, in fine, is its sane* 
tky, that prayers said daring this night, are eqnal in va* 
lao to all tliose which can be said In a thousand success 
rive months, it has not however pleased God, says the 
nather of the celebrated theological work entitled Fev 
hmm^ to reveal it to the foithfol : no prophet, no saint^ 
has been able to discover it s hence this night, so aogust, 
so mysterioBs, so Ihvoared by Heaven, has hitherto rex 
mained undiscovered.-— D'Oi^tfon. 

They all hold, that some time on this night, the firma- 
ment opens for a moment or two, and the glory of God 
appears visible to the eyes of those who are so happy as 
to behold it; at which juncture, whatever is asked of 
God by the for tunate beholder of the mysteries of thai 
critical minnte, is infollibly granted. This sets many 
credulous and superstitions people upon the watch all 
night long, till the morning begim to dawn. . It is ray 
pinion, that they go on full as wise as they come off| I 
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■I tke 
tke go«d fefftaae t» 4ii«ct 
vifkt qnrtrr, tkt patieKe t» lo^k so 
tedT, tiU ske plaiilj bekcU Oe ben 
aartiis tkrvBcfc tke unzb^ ckMB io the dWMcd 
MOt, aad the rewlvtioa to cry oot, with all her might, 
Ym Bakki Kub^mrBmm; i. e. O Lord, mtis»mtyhemiUgl 
ThiiexpmMOB is, igwsdTelT, oot isproper to pray fiir 
m good head of hmir. Bat aahapplly for the poor girl, 
it Mcas r*od was pleased to take her words ia the literal 
fCHe; for, early la the BOfniog, the neighboan were 
distarbed by the terrible noise aad bawling she made; 
and they were forced to hasten to her assistance with 
tools proper to break down the walls aboot her ean, ia 
order to get her he^ in at the window, it being grown |o 
• jnoostroos magmtude, bigger in circimiferencc than K* 
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▼enl bakeb i I dont rtmember eiacUy how many i aor 
aai I certain whether she ranrivcd her misfortmie or aot* 

Morgan. Note to Bainid&n* 

Accordiog to Francklio, it ii bdiered, that whateter 
Moilem die (hiriog the month of Ramadan, will most at- 
•mnedly enter into paradiie, becaaie the gatet of HeaTca 
then ttaad open, by command of God. 

Tour from' Btngml to PtniM, p. 1S01 

Dnri^f the ibcinr, the ten dayi of fbitlf e frrnmeaji 
for Hoteiny the Persians believe that the gates of paradhm 
are Arown open, and that all the Moslem who dle» HaM. 
immediate admittance.— Ptetro deUe VaiU. 

Jmd the Oood Angel that dbmUUmed her, 4««-*P. 140. 

The Turks also acknowledge guardian aageb, but in Ikr 
greater number than we do $ for they say, that God hath 
appointed threeicore and ten angels* though they be iarl* 
rible, for the guard of every Mundmanf and nothiqg bo* 
fills any body but what they attribute to them. They 
have an their several offices, one to guard one member^ 
and another anotlier ; one to serve him in such an allhir, 
and another in another. There are, among all tiicse an* 
felSy two who are the dictators over the rest i they sit 
one on the right side, and the other on the left ; these 
they call Kerim KioLih^ that is to say, the merciftil scribes. 
He <m the right side, writes down the good actions of the 
man whom he has in tuition, and the other, on the left hand!, 
the bad. They are so merciful, that they spare him if he 
commit a sin before he gees to sleep, hoping heUl repent | 
and if he does not repent, they mark it down i if he does 
repent, thay write down> EBtigfowriUth^ that is to lay^ 
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Qod fMurdoDs. They wait upon kirn in all pUcei, Clcept 
when be does liii needs* where they let him go aloae^ 
itaying for him at the door till he come out, and then 
they take him into pomession again i wherefore, when the 
Tnrks go to the hoose-of-office, they put the left foot fore- 
Most, to the end the mogiei who r^isterB tlieir sins, may 
leave them first ; and when they come out^ they set the 
right foot before, that tlie angel who writes down their 
good workS| may have them fifst under his protection, 

TheuneU 



Cbe Centb 'Booft. 



And the Angel that wai tent unto me taH I7iinke$t 
thou to comprehend the way of the Most High I . • I%en 
said I, TeOf my Lord, And he amwered me, and aaidf 
I am sent to shew thee three wayt^ and to tet forth three 
simiUtudei before thee ; whereof^ if thou canst declare 
me one^ I mU shew thee alto the way that thou desirest 
to see^ and I shall shew thee from whence the wicked 
heart cometh. And I saidy tell on, my Lord, I%en said 
he unto me. Go thy way, weigh me the weight ofthefiref 
or measure me the blast of the windy or call me again 
the day that is past, 

EsDKAS. iL 4. 



THALABA THE DESTROYER, 
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THE TENTH BOOK. 



£re there was time for wonder or for foar. 
The way was past, and once again they stood 
Within the cavern of the blue-eyed witch. 
Then came the weakness of her natural age 

At once on Maimuna; 

The burthen of her years 

Fell on her, and she knew 
That her repentance" in the sight of God 
Had now found ikyour, and her hour was come* 
Her death was like the righteous ; ^ Turn my face 
" To Mecca !'' in her languid eyes 

..VOL. II. H 
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The joy of certain hope 
Lit a last lustre^ and in death 
The smile was on her cheek. 

No fiuthful crowded round her bier. 
No tongue reported her good deeds. 
For her no mourners wail'd and wept. 
No Iman o'er her perfbm'd corpse. 
For her soul's health inton'd the prayer; 
No column rais'd by the way-side 
Implor'd the passing traveller 
To say a requiem for the dead. 
Thalaba laid her in the snow. 
And took his weapons from the hearth. 
And then once more the youth began. 
His weary way of solitude. 

The breath of the East is in his face. 

And it drives the sleet and the snow. 

The air is keen, the wind is keen. 

His limbs are aching with the cold. 

His eyes are aching with the snow. 

His very heart is cold, 

10* 
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b spirit diiird within him. He lookf oa 

If aaght of life be near. 
It all is sky, and the white wilderoesSy 
nd here and there a solitary pine, 
s branches broken by the weight of snow. 
His pains abat^ his senses dull 
With soflferingr cease to snfler. 

Languidly, languidly, 

Thalaba drags along, 
A heayy weight is on his lids. 
His limbs moye slow with heayineM^ 

And he foil fain would sleep. 
Not yet, not yet, O Thalaba ! 

Thy hoar of rest is come ! 
Not yet may the Destroyer sleep 

The comfortable sleep I 
His journey is not over yet. 

His course not yet fulfiUM ; • . 
Run thou thy race, O Thalaba ! 

The prize i» at the goal. 

It was a Cedar*tree 
hich woke him from that deadly drowsiness; 
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Its broad roimd^preading branches^ when they felt 
The snow, rose upward in a point to heaven. 
And, standing in their strength erect. 

Defied the baffled storm. 
He knew the lesson Nature gave> 
And he shook off his heayiness. 
And hope reyi?M within him. 

Now sunk the evening sun, 

A broad, red, beamless orb, 

Adown the glowing sky ; 
Through the red light the snow-flakes fell like fire. 
Louder grows the biting wind. 
And it drifts the dust of the snow. 
The snow is clotted in his hair. 

The breath of Thalaba 

Is iced upon his lips. 
He looks around, the darkness. 
The dizzy floating of the feathery sky, 

Close in his narrow view. 

At length, through the thick atmosphere, a light 

Not distant far appears. 
He, doubting other w e^ of enmity. 
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With mingled joy, and quicker step, • 
Bends thitherward his way. 

It was a little, towly dwelHng*place, 
Amid a garden, whose delightful air 
Was mild and fragrant, as the evening wind 
Passing in summer o'er the oofiee-groyes 
Of Yemen, and its blessed bowers of balm. 
A Fount of Fire, that in the centre played, 
RoU'd all around its wonderous riTulets, 
And fed the garden with the heat of life. 
Every where magic I the Arabian's heart 
Yeam'd after human intercoursei 
A light 1 . . the door unclos'd ! « • 
All silent • . he goes in. 

There lay a Damsel, sleeping on a couch. 
His step awoke her, and she gazed at him 

With pleas'd and wondering look;, 
Fearlessly, like a yearling child. 

Too Ignorant to fear. 

With words of courtesy. 

The young intruder spake. 
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At the foond of his toicc^ a joy 

Kindled her bright Mack eyei ; 

She rose, ainl took his hand. 
Bat, at the touch, the joy fianook her cheel^ 

''Oh! itiscokirihecri^ 
^ I thought I shooU hare Mt it warm, Ukejnin^ 

^ Bat thoa art like the rest !'' 

Thalaba stood mute a while. 
And wondering at her words: 
" Cold ? Lady !"' then he said ; '' I have trayelled 
** In this cold wilderness, 
'' Till life is almost spent !" 
Lai LA. 
Art thou a Man, then ? 

Thalaba. 

Nay . . I did not think 
Sorrow and toil could so haye altered me. 
That I seem otherwise. 

Laila. 

And thou canst be warm 
Sometimes ? life-warm as I am ? 
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TaALABA. 

Snrdy^ Lady, 
As others ara^ I ani» Id heni and ooM 
Subject like all. You lea a Traveller, 
Bound upon hard adventure, who requeits 
Only to rest him here to»>night» • • to»morrow 
He wiU punme his way. 

Lai LA* 

Oh»« not to-movrow ! 
Not like a dream of joy, depart so soon! 
And whither wonldst thou go ? for all around 
Is everlasting winter, ice, and snow. 
Deserts unpassable of endless frost* 

Thalaba. 
He who has led me here, will still sustain ibe 
Through cold and Iranger. 

'* Hunger ?" Laila cried ; 

She' clapt her lily hands. 
And whether from above, or from bekn^^^ 

It came, sight could not see. 
So suddenly tbo floor Was spread with fi>od 
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Laila, 
Why dott thou watch with.hesitating eyes 
The banquet ! 'tb for thee ! I bade it come. 

Thalaba. 
Whence came it ? 

Laila. 
Matters it firom whence it canoiet 
My father sent it : when I call, he hears. 
Nay, • . then hast fabled with me ! and art like 
The forms that wait upon my solitude. 
Human to eye alone; « . thy hunger would not 
Question so idly else. 

Thalaba. 

I will not eat ! 
It came by magic ! fool, to think that aught 
But fraud and danger could await me here ! 
Let loose my cloak ! . . 

Laila. 

Begone then, insolent! 
Why dost thou stand and gaze upon me thus ? 
Aye ! watch the features well that threaten thee 
With fraud and danger! in the wilderness 
They shall avenge me, . . in the hour of wan^ 
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Rise on thy yfew, and make thee feel 
How innocent I am : 
And this remembered cowalrdioe and inanity 
With a more painful shame will burn thy cheek. 
Than now heats mine in anger ! 

Thalaba. 

Mark me. Lady ! 
> Many and restless are my enemies ;^ 
My daily paths have been beset with snares 
Till I have learnt suspicion, bitter sufl^ings 
Teaching the needful vice. If I have wrong'd you, •* • 
And that should be the face of innocence, • . 
I pray you pardon me ! In the name of God, • • 
And of his Prophet, I partake your food. 

Laila. 
Lo, now 1 thou vipert afraid of sorcery. 
And yet hast said a charm ! 

Thalaba. 

A charm ? 
Laila. 

And wherefore ? . . 
Is it not delicate food ? . • . what mean thy words ? 
have heard many spells, and many names, 
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That rale the Genii and tbe Elementflb 
Bat never these. 

Thauiba. 
How! never heard thenattefl^ 
Of God and of the'IVopbet ? 

Laoa. 

Never • • • nay, now. 
Again that troubled eye ? • • thou art a strange mm 
And wonderous fearful • . • but I must not twice 
Be charged with fraud ! if thou suq>ectest M), 
Depart and leave me ! 

Thalaba. 

And you do not know 
Tbe God that made you ? 

Laila. 

Made me, man ! • . my Father 
Made me. He made this dwelling, and the grove, 
And yonder fountain-fire ; and every morn 
He vbits me, and takes the snow, ard-moulds 
Women and men, like thee ; and breathes into them 
Motion, and life, and sense, . • but, to the touch. 
They are chilling cold ; and ever when night closes 
They melt a\^ay again, and leave qie here 
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Alone and sad. Oh then how I r^ice 

When it is day» and my dear father comes 

And cheers me with kind words, and kinder looks! 

My dear# dear father 1 • • • Were it not for him> 

I am so weary of this loneliness^ / 

That I should wish I also were of snow. 

That I might melt away, and cease to be. 

Thalaba. 
And have you always had your dwelling here. 
Amid this solitude of snow ? 

Laila. 

I think so. 
I can remember, with unsteady feet 
Tottering from room to room, and finding pleasure 
In flowersiy and toy s> and sweetmeats, things which long 
Have lost their power to please ; which, when I see 

them. 
Raise only now a melancholy wish> , 

I were the little trifler once again 
Who could be pleased so lightly I 

Thalaba. 

Then you know not 
Your fotber's art ? ^ 
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Laila* 

No. Ibeaougfathim once 
To give me power like his» that where he went 
I might go with him : bat he.shodc his head. 
And said, it was a power too dearly bought^ 
And kiss'd me with the tenderness of tears. 

Thalaba* 
And wherefore bath he hidden you thus far 
From all the ways of humankind ? 

Laila. 

Twas fear, 
Fatherly fear and love. He read the stars. 
And saw a danger in my destiny. 
And therefore placed me here amid the snow^ 
And laid a spell that never human eye. 
If foot of man by chance should reach the depth 
Of this wide waste, shall see one trace of grove, 
Garden, or dwelling-place, or yonder fire. 
That thaws and mitigates the frozen sky. 
And, more than this, even if the enemy 
Should come, I have a guardian here. 

Thalaba. 

A guardian ? 
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Laila. 
Twas well, that when my sight unclos'd upon thee. 
There was no dark suspicion in thy &ce. 
Else I had called his saccoor ! wilt then see htm ? 
But, if a woman can have terrified thee> 
How wilt thou bear his onrelaxing browj, 
And lifted lightnings ? 

Thalaba. 

Lead me to him» Lady ! 

She took him by the hand. 
And through the porch they past 
Over the garden and the grove, 
# The fountain-streams of fire 

Poured a broad light like noon ; 
A broad unnatural lights 
Which made the rose's blush of beauty pale^ 
And dimmM the rich geranium's scarlet blaze. 

The various verdure of the grove 
Now wore one undistinguishable grey, 

Checquered with blacker shade. 
Suddenly Laila stopt, 
'* I do not think thou, art the enemy," 
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She said, '* but he will know ! 
^ if thou hast meditated wroog^ 

" Stranger, depart in time* • • 
^ I would not lead thee to thy death l^ 

The glance of Laila's eye 
Tarn'd anxiously toward the Arabian youth. 
" So let him pierce my heart," cried Thalaba, 
*' If it hide thought to harm you i'* 

Laila. 

'Tis a figure. 
Almost I fear to look at ! . . yet come oiu 
*Tw\\\ ease me of a heaviness that seems 
To sink my heart; and thou may'st dwell here Ihea 
In safety ; • . for thou shalt not go to-morrow> 
Nor on the after, nor the after day. 
Nor ever ! It was only solitude 

Which made my misery here, • . 
And now, that I can see a human face. 

And hear a human voice. • . 

Oh no ! thou wilt not leave me ! 
Thalaba. 

Alas, I must not rest ! 
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The rtar tbil ruled at my nativity. 
Shone witfai a strange and blasting influence. 
O gentle Lady ! I should draw upon you 
A killing curse ! 

Laila* 

But I will ask my father 
To saye you from all danger^ and you know not 
The wonders he can work ; and when I ask. 
It is not in bis power to say me nay. 
Perhaps thou knowest the happiness it is 
To have a tender father ? 

Thalaba* 

He was one, 
W^om, like a loathsome leper, I have tainted 
With my contagious destihy. At evenii^ 
He kissM me as he wonti» and laid his hands 
Upon my head, and blest me ere I slept. 
His dying groan awoke me, for the Murderer 
Had stolen upon our sleep 1 • • • For me was meant 
The midnight bk>w of death; my father died; 
The brother pUyHUs^es of my infancy. 
The baby at the breast, they perished all, « » 
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All in that dreadful hoar ! . • • but I was sav'd 
To remember and revengek 

She answered no^ for now. 
Emerging from the o'er-arch'd avenue. 

The finger of her uprais'd hand 
Mark'd where the Guardian of the garden stood. 
It was a brazen Image, every limb 
And swelling vein and muscle, true to life : 

The left knee bending on. 
The other straight, firm planted, and his hand 

Lifled on high to hurl 

The lightning that it grasp'd. 

When Thalaba approach'd; 
The charmed image knew Hodeirah's 8on>' 
And hurl'd the lightning at the dreaded foe* 

The Ring ! the saviour Ring ! 
Full in his face the lightning-bolt was driven, 

The scattered fire recoil'd. 
Like the flowing of a summer gale he felt 

Its ineffectual force. 
His countenance was not changed. 
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Nor a hair of his head wtks sing«d. 

He 8tarte4» and his glance 
TumM angrily npon the Maid. 
The sight disann'd sospicion; . . breatUeflSy pale^ 
Against a tree she stood; 
Her wan lips quirering, and her eye 
Uprais'd, in silent supplicating fear. 

She started with a scream of joy. 

Seeing her lather there. 
And ran and threw her arms around his neck, 
" Save me !'' she cried, " the Enemy is come ! 

*' Save mei save me ! Okba V* 

*' Okba !" repeats the youth. 

For neyer since that hour^ 
When in* the Tent the Spirit told his nam^ 

Had Thalaba let slip 
The memory of his Father's murderer; 

*' Okba 1'' • . and in his hand 

He graspt an arrow-shaft. 
And he rush'd on to strike hiau 
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" Son of Hodeirah !" the Old Man replied^ 
*' My hour is not yet come/* 
And patting forth his hand 
Gently he repellM the Youth. 
«* My hour is not yet come ! 
** But thou may'st shed this innocent Maiden's blood, 
'^ That vengeance God allows thee V* 

Around her Father's neck 

Still Laila's hands were clasp'd* 
Her face was tum'd to Thalaba, 
A broad light floated o'er its marble paleness^ 

As the wind wav'd the fountain fire. 
Her large dilated eye^ in hprror rais'd, 
Watch'd every look and movement of the youth. 

" Not upon her/' said he, 
'< Not upon her, Hodeirah's blood cries out 
" For yengeance !" and again his lifted arm 

Threaten'd the Sorcerer, 

Again withheld, it felt 
The barrier that no human strength could burst. 

*' Thou dost not aim the blow more eagerly/' 
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Okba replied^ " than I would rush to meet it ! 

'* But that were poor revenge. 

«' O Thalaba, thy God 

" WieakB on the innocent head 
Hli yengeance ; • . I oiuat soflfer in my child ! 
Why doat thou pauie to strike thy victim ? Allah 

«« Permits^ commands the deed." 

^ Liar !"" quoth Thalaba^ 

And Laila's wondering eye 
Looked up> all anguish^ to her Other's fmce. 
" By Allah and the Prophet,'' he replied, 

" I speak the words of truth* 

" Misery, misery, 
^' That I must beg mine enemy to speed 
<' The inevitable vengeance now so near ! 

" I read it in her horoscope, 
'* Her birth-star warn'd me of Hodeirah's race. 
'' I laid a spell, and call'd a Spirit up. 

*' He answered, one must dic^ 

'' Laila or Thalaba. . . 
t' Accursed Spirit ! even in truth 

^ Giving a lying hope I 
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^ Last, I ascended the seveath Heaven, 
'' And, on the everlasting Table there, 

^ In characters of ligh^ 

'' I read her written doom. 
'' The years that it has gnawn me ! and the load 
^ Of sin that it has laid upon my soul ! 
*' Curse on this hand, that in the only hour 

** The favouring stars allow\i, 
*' Reek'd with other, blood thaa thine. 
** Still dost thou stand and gaze incredulous ^ 
•' Young man, be merciful, and keep her not 

" Longer in agony V 

Thalaba's unbelieving frown 

Scowl'd on the Sorcerer, 
When in the air the rush of wings was heard* 

And Azrael stood among them. 
In equal terror, at the sight. 
The Enchanter, the Destroyer stood. 

And Laila, the victim maid* 

^ Son of Hodeirah !'' said the Angel of Death^ 
** The accursed fables not 



X* 189 

** When, from the Eternal Hand, I took 
** The yearly scroll of fate, 
** Her name was written there ; ; • 
Her leaf hath withered on the Tree of Life* 

'' This is the hour, and ftona thy hands 
Commissioned to receive the Maid I come.'' 

Hear me, O Angel V^ Thalaba replied; 
** To avenge my father's death, 
'* To work the will of Heaven, 
To root from earth the accursed sorcerer race, 
** I have dared danger undismajred, 
'' I have lost all my soul held dear, 
I am cut off from! all the ties of life, 
Unmurmnring. For whatever awaits me still. 
Pursuing to the end the enterpriz^ 
Peril or pain, I bear a ready heart. 

'' But strike this Maid ! this innocent ! • . • 
** Angel, I dare not do it'' 



Remember/' answered Azrael, ** a.11 thou say^st 
Is written down for judgment ! every word 
In the balance of thy trial must be weigh'd !" 
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'< So be itr said the Yoatli, 
^ He who can read the lecrets of the heait» 
** Will judge with righteoiuneai ! 
" This 18 no doabtM path, 
* The voice of Grod within me cannot He. • • 
'' I will not bann the innocent^ 

He said, and fnan above;. 
As though it wove the Voice o£ Night, 

The stntling answer cnmc* 
'^ Son of Hodcimh, think again ! 

'' One. nasi dcqpart fitoni henoG^ 

'* Laila, or Tlnlabfr ; 
** She dies for the^ <Mr then for her, 

. ** h ittiiat beUfe for life ! 
'*' Son of Hodeirab, weigh it weH» 

" While yet the choice is thine l^ 

•• 

He hesitated not. 
But, looking upward, spread his hands to Heaven^ 
*' Oneitt, in tl^ bower of Paradise,. 

" BeceiTe me, stilL unatain'd I" 
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«< What V* ezcbom'd Okb^ " darest Umq dbobey^ 
** AhandoDtag all claim 
«' To All^'i longer aid r 

The eager exaltation of his speech 
Earthward recalled the thoughts of Thalaba. 
** And dost thou triumph^ Murderer ? dost thou deem 
** Because I perish, that the unsleeping lids 
" Of Justice shall be closed upon thy crime ? 
^' Poor, miserable man ! that thou canst live 
'* With such beast-blindness in the present joy» 
<' When o'er thy head the sword of God 
** Hangs for the certain stroke !'' 

^ Servant of Allah, thou hast disobeyM, 
" God hath abandon'd thee, 
'* This hour is mine !" cried Okba, 
And shook his daughter off. 
And drew the dagger from his vest. 
And aim'd the deadly blow. 

All was accomplish'd. Laila rush*d between. 
To save the ss^viour Youth. ' 
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She met the blow^ and sank into his aims. 
And Azraely from the hands of Thalaba, 
ReceiyM her parting soaL 



NOTES TO BOOK X. 



NofUt^fiil erewded rotrnd her Herw—P. ITQ. 

Wliea may penon is to be boried, it it «Mal to Mag 
the corpie at mid-day, or afternoon prajren, to one imp 
otlMT of theie Moaqoet, from wlieiice it it aceompaaied 
by tlie greatest part of tlie congregatioii to tlie grave. 
Tbeir processions, at tliese times, are not so slow and so- 
lemn as in most parts of Cliristendom i, tor tlie wliole 
company maiiLe wliat liaste tliey can, singing, as tiiey go 
along, some select verses of their Koran. That absolnte 
sttbmisslon which tliey pay to the will of God, allowi 
them not to nse any consolatory words npon these occa- 
casions ; no loss or mislbrtone is to be herenpon regretted 
or complained of: instead likewise of sach expressions 
of sorrow and condolence, as may regard the deceased, 
the compliments torn npon the person who is the nearest 
concerned, a blessing (say his friends) be npon yiNnr head, 
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An Mmbometaiis Inter the dead at the boor iet 
apart for prayer ; the defunct te not kept in th^ hoose^ 
except he expires after saneet ; bat the body it transport- 
ed to the Mosqne, whither it b carried by tiiose who ait 
going to prayer; each, from a spirit of devotion, is desi' 
rons to carry in his turn. Women regularly go on Fri- 
day to weep over, and pray at the sepulchres of the dead) 
whose memory they hold dear.— Cfcenwr. 

This custom of crowding about a funefal contributes 
to spread the plague in Turkey, ft is not many yean 
since, in some parts of Worcestershire, the mourners were 
accustomed to kneel with their heads upon the coflin da- 
ring the burial service. 

The fullest account of a Mohammedan funeral is in the 
Lettret tur la Gfrece, 6f M. Guys. Chance made him th^ 
spectator of a ceremony which the Moslem will not suffer 
an infidel to profane by his presence. 

About ten io the morniug, I saw the grave-digger at 
work ; the slaves and the women of the family were seat- 
ed in the burial-ground, many other women arrived, and 
then they all began to lament. After this prelude, they, 
one after the other, embraced one of the little pillars 
which are placed upon the graves, crying out, Ogloumi 
oglounif Sana Mussaphir gueldi. My Son, my Son, a guest 
is coming to see thee At these words, their tears and 
sobs began anew ; but the storm did not continue long; 
they all seated themselves, and entered into conversation. 

At noon I heard a confused noise, and cries of lamen- 
tation; it was the funeral which arrived. A Turk pre^ 
ceded it, bearing upon his head a small chest; four other 
Turks carried the bier upon their shoulders, then came 
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the father, the rdatlons, and the friendi of the dead, ia 
great mtmtyen. Their cries ceased at tlie eotraoce of tlio 
bvrlal groBod, bat then they quarrelled — and for this : 
The man who l>ore the chest opened it, it was filled 
with copies of the Koran i a crowd of Torks, yoong and 
old, threw themselves npon the books, and scrambled for 
them. Those who succeeded, ranged themselves around 
the Iman, and all at once began to recite the Koran, al- 
most as boys say their lesson. Each of the readen re- 
ceived ten parats, about fifteen sols, wrapt in paper. It 
was then for these fifteen pence, that these pious assist- 
ants had quarrelled, and in our own country you might 
have seen them fight for less. 

The bier was placed by the grave, in which the grave- 
digger was still working, and perAimes were burnt by it. 
After the reading of the Koran, the Iman chanted some 
Arabic prayers, and his fail* chant would, no doubt, have 
appeared to you, as it did to me, very ridiculous. All 
the Turks were standing ; they held their hands open over 
the grave, and answered Amen^ to all the prayers which 
' the Iman addressed to God for the deceased. 

The prayers finished, a large chest was brought, about 
six feet long, and three broad; its boards were very 
thick. Tlie coffin is usually made of cypress; thus, lite* 
rally, is verified the phrase of Horace, that the cypress is 
our last possession : 

Neque harum, quas colls, arborumy 
Te, praeter invisas capressus, 
UUa brevem dominnm sequetur. 
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Tbe coneterict of the Tvki we wwrnliy flanled witk 
tlMM Cieei, to which they have a leligioaf attachiBcaL 
The chetty which wai in loose pieoef, having beea placed 
ia the grave, the coflu was laid in it, aad ahore, phmki, 
with other pieces of wood. Then all the Tarfcs, taking 
spades, cast earth open the graire to coter it. TUs is a 
part of the cerenooy at which all the hystaadeiB assisted 
la their tarn. 

'Before the corpse is buried, it is carrted to the MoM|ne» 
Then, after having recited the Fotlto, (a prayer very si* 
toilar to oar Lord's prayer, which is repeated by aUpie* 
sent) the Iman asks the congregation, what they have to 
testify concerning the life and morals of the deceased f 
Each then, in his torn, relates those good actions with 
which he was acqnainted. The body b then washed, 
and wrapped op lilce a mommy, so that it cannot be seen* 
Drugs and spices are placed in the bier with it, and it is 
carried to interment. Before it is lowered into tlie 
grave, tlie iman commands silence, saying, '* Cease your 
lamentations for a moment, and let me instruct thb Mos- 
lem how to act, when he arrives in the other world." 
Then, in the ear of the corpse, he directs him how to an- 
swer the £vil Spirit, who will not fail to question him 
respecting his religion, &c. This lesson finished, he re- 
peats the Fatka^ with all the assistants, and the body is 
let down into the grave. After they have thrown earth 
three times upon the grave, as the Romans used, they re- 
tire. The Iman only remains, he approaches the gra?e, 
stoops doivn, inclines his ear, and listebs to hear if the 
dead disputes when the Angel of Death eomes to take 
him I then he bids him farewell; and in order to be well 
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ifMif UB9iT fkili to report to the family tiM bcit newt of 
the dead. 

At tooa at the ceremoiiy of intermeiit it coacladed, tlie 
laauoD, leated witli his legt beat voder Mi thighty repeatt 
• tiiort pmftr r he tiien calb the deoeated three tfaiet by 
hb muae, meotioniog abo that of hb mother^ hot without 
4he naallett allotion to that of hb fhthef . What will be 
considered at iaflnitely more extraordinary b, thatthoald 
the Imaam be Igaoraot of the naaie of the mother, it b 
umal for him to rabititate that of Mary, in honour of the 
Ybfia, provided the deceased be a male, and that of 
Xto, la cake the deceased 6e a female, in honour of tho 
comiiloo mother of mankind. Thb custom is so iorari- 
abl^ that even at the interment of the Sultans, it b not 
acglecled ; the Iroaum calling out. Oh Mustaphah ! Son 
of Mary I or. Oh Fatimah 1 Daughter of £ve t 

Immediately afterwards, he repeats a prayer, called 
Tdkeen^ which consists of the following words : ** Re» 
■Mmber the moment of thy leaving the world, in making 
thit profession of faith. Certainly there is no God but 
God. He b one, and there b no association in Him* 
Certainly Mohammed b the prophet of God. Certainly 
Paradise b real. Certainly the resurrection is real, it b 
indbputable. Certainly God will bring to life the dead, 
and make them leave their graves. Certainly thou hast 
acknowledged God for thy God i Islambm for thy rell* 
flon I Mohammed for thy prophet i the Koran for thy 
prfettf the sanctvary of Mecca for thy Kibla^ and the 
fhithftil for thy brethren. God b my God ; there is no 
other God but he. He is the master of the august and sa- 
cted throne of Heaven. O Mustaphah 1 (or any other 



X. 198 

aame) say that God is thy God (which the ImaiuBrepeaU 
thrice.) Say there is oo other God bat God (also re- 
peated thrice.) Say that Mohammed b the prophet of 
God I that thy religion is Islam, aad that thy prophet ii 
Mohammed, upon whom be the bleasiog of salvatioo, and 
the mercy of the Lord. O God, do not abandoa ns." 
After this ejaculatioo, the ceremony b concluded by a 
chapter of the Koran, and the party retnms home. 

As soon as the grave was filled ap, each friend planted 
a sprig of cypress on the right, and another on the left 
hand of the deceased, and then took his leaye. Thb was 
to ascertain by their growth, whether the deceased would 
eiyoy the happiness promised by Mahonuned to all true 
believers, or whether he would for ever be denied the 
bliss of the Uouris. The former would occur should the 
sprigs on the right hand take root, and the latter would be 
ascertained if the left only should flourish. If both suc- 
ceeded, he would be greatly favoured in the next world; 
or, if both failed, he would be tormented by black an- 
gels, until, through the mediation of the prophet, he 
should be rescued from their persecutions. 

The graves are not dug deep, but separated from each 
. other carefully, that two bodies may not be placed to- 
gether. The earth is raised, to prevent an unhallowed 
foot from treading upon it ; and, instead of a plain flat 
stone being placed over it, one which is perforated in the 
centre is most commonly used, to allow of cypress trees, 
or odoriferous herbs, being planted immediately over the 
corpse. Occasionally a square stone, hollowed out, and 
without a cover, is preferred ; which being filled with 
mould, the trees or herbs are cultivated in lU-^nffithu 
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No coiumn raind by the way $ide, 4'C«— P. 17Q* 

The Turks bury not at all withia the walii of the city» 
hot the great Turkish Emperors themselves, with their 
wives and children about them, and 'some few other of 
their great Bassaes, and those only in chapels by them- 
seWes, built for that purpose* All the rest of the Turks 
are burled in the fields i some of the better sort, in tombs 
of marble ; but the rest, with tomb-«tones laid upon 
them, or with two great stones, one set up at the head, 
and the other at the feet of every grave ; the greatest 
part of them being of white marble, brought from the 
Isle of Marmora* 

They will not bury any man where another hath been 
burled, accounting it impiety to dig up another man's 
bones : by reason whereof, they cover all the best ground 
aboat the city with such great white.stonesi which, for 
the infinite number of them, are thought suflicient to 
make another wall about the city.««iCnaJ/e«. 

The Turks bury by the way-side, believing that the 
passengers will pray for the souls of the dead.— Tavemtei^ 

Hit eye$ are aching with the snow.— -P. 170* 

AH that day we travelled over plains all covered with 
siiow« as the day before i and indeed it Is not only trouble- 
some, but very dangerous, to travel through these deep 
snows. The mischief Is, that the beams of the sun, which 
lie all day long upon it, molest the eyes and fece with 
such a scorchipg beat, as very much weakens the sight, 
whatever remedy a man can apply, by wearing, as the 
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people of the country do, a thin handkerchief of ^reen or 
black silk, which no way abates the amoyaace. 

Chardim. 
When they ha^e to traTel many days through a coor 
try covered with snow, travellers, to preserve their ii|^t, 
cover the Cue with a silk kerchief, made on parpoie, 
like a sort of black crape* Others have latfe fnned 
bonnet!) bordered with goat skin, and the loqg goat-hair 
banging over the foce, is as serviceable as the crape. 

An Abyihinian hbtorian says, that the viUage^ called 
2inzenani, ram Mpon rai»^ has its name from aa eztraor^ 
dinary circamstance that once happened in these parts; 
liar a shower of rain fell, which was not properly of the 
nature of rain, as it did not ran opon the ground, but re- 
mained very light, having scarce the weight of featheis, 
of a beautiful white colour, like flour ; it fell in showers, 
and occasioned a darkness in the air more than rain, aed 
liker to mist. It covered the face of the whole country 
for several days, retaining its whiteness the whole time, 
then went away like dew, without leaving any smell, or 
Dnwholsome effect behind it. — Bruccm 

So the Dutch were formerly expelled from an East In- 
dian settlement, because their Consul, in narrating to the 
Prince of the country the wonders of Europe, chanced 
to say, that in his own country, water became a solid body 
oqce a-year, for some time ; when men, or even horses, 
might pass over it without sinking. The Prince, in a 
rage, said, that he had hitherto listened to his tales with 
patience, but fhis was >o palpable a lie, that be woul4 
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■tferm^Mbe cMnecMirith Ivrofcaniy who mdy could 
HMTt nch waamtnm fiOwlHiodf. 



Ill kr0adf rflumd>-ipr$ttdiMg hrmehe$f wkm titetfftUf ^. 

P. I7t; 

A BiM B ft Btemmt of the cediun of Lebaiioii isgtvenby 
]>fr la Roqiie. V&yage de Stfrie et du Mmt Hbaiif ITSt. 
• *''9hirKttlefn«8t}8 composed of twenty cedarsy of a 
prodigious size ; so laige iodeedy that the flnest plaaesi 
sycaaioresy alid other large trees which we had seen, 
coaM not be compared with them. Besides these prin- 
clfial cedars, there were a great number of lesser ones, 
and some/rery samll; mtngled with the large trees, or in 
little clamps near them. They differed not in their 
islf age, which resembles the joniper, and te green thnrngh* 
oat the year I bat the great cedars spread at their som* 
mk, and l^rm a perfect round, whereas the small onet 
rise la a pyraalidal form Itfce the cypress. Both dillbse 
tile same pleasant odour ; the large ones only yield froit, 
a laige cone, in shape almost like that of the pine, but of 
a brawner colour, and compacter shell. It gi?es a very 
pleasant odour, and coataids a sort of thick and transpa- 
teat babA; Which ooses out through sihall apertures, wad, 
fiiHs drop by drop. This Aruit, which it Is difficult to se« 
parate from the stalk, contains a nut like that of the cy* 
press I it grows at the end of the boughs, and turns Its 
point upwards. 

The natnre of this tree is not to elevate its trunk, or the 
part between the root and the first branches; for the 
largest cedars which we saw, did not in the height of 
Ihefar tnmks, exceed six of seven feet, ^'rooi tbl^ ]ow«. 
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bat enormoisly thick iKNiy, prodigious branches rise^ 
spreading as they rise, and formii^y by the disposition of 
their boughs and leaves, which point upward, a sort of 
wheel, which appears to be the work of art. The bark 
of the cedar,. except at the trunk, is smooth and shining, 
of a brown colour. Its wood white and soft. Immediately 
under the bark, but hard and red within, and very bitter^ 
which renders it incorruptible, and almost Immortal. A 
fragrant gum issues from the tree. 

The largest cedar which we measured, was seven feet 
In circumference, wanting two inches ; and the whole ex- 
tent of its branches, which it was easy to measure, from 
their perfect roundness, formed a circumfercsKe of aboot 
ISO fecL 

The Patriarch of the Maronites, folly persuaded of the 
rarity of these trees, and wishing, by the preservation of 
those that remain, to shew his respect for a forest so ce- 
lebrated in Scripture, has pronounced canonical pains, 
and even excommunication^ against any Christians who 
shall dare to cut them ; scarcely will be permit a little 
to be sometimes taken for crucifixes and little taber- 
nacles in the chapels of our missionaries. 

The Maronites themselves have such a veneration for 
these cedars, that on the day of transfiguration, they ce- 
lebrate the festival under them with great solemnity ; the 
Patriarch officiates, and says mass pontifically; and, 
among other exercises of devotion, they particularly ho- 
nour the Virgin Mary there, and sing her praises, because 
she is compared to the cedars of Lebanon, and Lebanon 
itself used as a metaphor for the mother of Christ. 
♦ # # » ** • ♦# « 
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Tke Msroaltet lay, that the nowi bave no soooer b^ 
guB to fiUl, thao these cedariy whose bought in their ini- 
■ite nttmber, are all to equal in height, that they appear 
to haTO been shom^ and form, at we liaTe laid, a tort of 
wheel or parasol i than these cedars, I say, never Ikil at 
that time to change their figure* The brandies which be* 
fore spread themselTes, rise ihtensibly, gathering together, 
it may be said, and torn their points upward towards 
Heaven, forming altogether a pyramid* It is Nature, 
they say, who inspires this movement, and makes them 
assume a new shape, without which these trees never 
could sustain the immense weight of snow remaining for 
so long a time. 

I have procured more particular information of this 

Ikct, and it has been confirmed by the testimony of many 

perMns, who have often witnessed it. This is what the 

secretary of the M aronite Patriarch wrote to me in one 

of his letters, which I think it right to give in his own 

words. Cedri Libani quas plantavit Deut, ut Ptalmiita 

loquitur, tita tunt in planitie quddam, aliquantulum infra 

mUitiimum Montis»Libani cacumen, ubi tempore hyemaH 

maxima nivium quantitat descendit, tribu$que et ultra, 

meniibia mordaciter ^minatur, Cedri in altum atcendunt 

exteruis tamen ramis in gyrum solo paraUelit, conficientibut 

tuo gyro fere umbellam tolarem, Sed iuperveniente nive, 

quia coacervaretur in magnd quantitate eos desuper, nequ§ 

pouent pati tantum pondut tauto tempore premem, iine cer* 

to fractionit discrimine, Natura, rerum omnium provida 

mater, iptia concenit, ut adveniente hyeme et detcendente 

nive, ttatim rami in altum atturgant, etsecum invicem uni-^ 

$i constituant quaii conum, ut meliui ute ab advenipnif 
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Mif ^ fMMRtllf«» .NmHIVCVIIK t|Makll6nilitfH(i #V#lltMlfV9fll" 

HM mkamtkmlrtddifirtimm, 

Tbecedm •fJLcfc— n» wUeb» af the Pnlmiatmpt 
^MMoueif ptairted, an sitMtad i» a HtOt plafaHtMM* 
whMMOTr thclaftiestiiBinikef Bknot LebaimH whcMi 
ia-tko #iB«er» a^great qnaatity of mom falls» aa* eoatlf 
— ftii thrae aioaUify or toagef. Thto cc4an are hii^ 
iMit tlMfar boofiir spread oirt paialM wUh tkegMuad lata 
»eirck, IbfBiiog alnmt a shield against the son. Bat 
whea the saoir iUls, whiehwoidd be heaped apoa th«a 
hi se-gicat a quantity, that they coald not eadme laeh a 
wcjglit se lovg a time, withoat the certain daager eC 
brealcing ; Nature, the proTident mother of all, Imb ea* 
dead them with power, thIU when the winter comes, and 
the sndw descends, their booghs immediately rise, and 
aalting together, form a coae, that tliey may be tlie tiet* 
ter defended from the coming enemy. For in Natare it* 
self, it is true, that virtue as it b united, becomes stronger* 

Patting in tummer o^er the coffee-groves, 8fc*— P. 118. 

The coffee plant is about tlie size of the orange trea^ 
Tlie flower, in colour, sive, and smell, resembles the white 
jessamine. The berry is first green, then red, in which 
ripe state it is gatliered. 

01eariu8*s description of coffee is arauMng, *< They 
drink a certain black water, which they call cahwa^ 
made of a fruit brought out of Kgypt, and wiiieh is in co« 
lour like ordinary wheat, and in taste like Turkish wheat, 
<Mid is of the bigness of a little bean. They fry, or rather 
born it in an iron pan, without any liquor, beat it to 
powder, and boiling it with fair water, they make this 
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jMak theieof; which hath at it were the taste of a bnfnl^ 
cnuty and is not pleasant to the palate.«^m&. Traveb* 

Pietro deUa V alle liked it better, and saj» he should 
iotrodace it into Italy. If, said he» it were drank with 
wine iMtead of water, I should think it is the Nepenthe* 
which* according to Horner^ Helen brought from Egypt* 
for it is certain that coffee cones from that coaatry i and 
as Kepenthe was said to assuage trouble and disquifetude, 
so does this serre the Turks as an ordinary pastime, ma- 
kinip them pass their hours in coBTersation, and occasloa- 
lag pleasaat discourse, which Induces forgetfolness of 



Faikerljf fear and love. He readt the ttan^ 4«.— P. 180* 

It is wdl kaown how much the Orientalists are addict* 
ed to this pretended science. There is a curious instance 
of public foUy in Sir John Chardia*s Travels. 

'* Sepbi^liirza was bom in the year of tlie Egira 
1067. For the superstition of the Persians will not let us 
know the month or the day. Their addiction to astro- 
logy is sack, that they careftilly conceal the moments of 
their priaees* birth, to prevent the casting their natl?ittes, 
where they might meet perhaps with something which 
they should be unwilling to know.*' 

▲t the coronation of this prince, two astrologers were 
to be present, with an astrolabe in their liands, to take 
the fortunate hour, as they term it, and obserre the lucky 
moments, that a happy constellation should point out for 
proceedingi of that importance. 

Sepbie-Mirza having by debauchery materially injured 
his healt{i, tlie chief pbysiclao was greatly alarmed, " ia 
regard bis life depended upon the kuig*s, or if bis Jife 
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were spared, yet lie was sure to lose his estate and his li* 
berty, as happens to all those who attend the Asiatic So- 
Terelfns, wlien they die under their care. The queen mo* 
tber too accused him of treason or ignorance, Mieyiog 
that since he was her son's physician, be was obliged to 
cure him. Thb made the physician at bis wits end, so 
that an hb reeeipU failing him, he bethought himself of 
one that was peculiarly hb own inrention, and which 
few physicians would erer have found out, as not being 
to be met with neither in Galen nor Hippocrates. HFlut 
does lie then do, but out of an extraordinary fetch of kis 
wit, he begios to lay the fonlt upon the stars and the 
king*s astrologers, crying out, that they were altogetlicr 
in the wrong. That if the king lay in a languishing con- 
dition, and could not recover hU health, it was because 
they had failed to observe the happy hour, or the aspect 
of a fortunate constellation at the time of his coronation.*' 
The stratagem succeeded, the king was recrowned^ and 
by the new name of Solyman I — Chardin, 

It was a brazen image, every limb, 4^, — P. 1 84. 

Yfe have now to refute their error, who are persoa- 
ded that brazen beads, made under certain constellations, 
may give answers, and be as it were guides and counsel- 
lors, upon all occasions, to those that bad them in their 
possession. Among these is one Yepes, who affirms, that 
Henry de Villena made such a one at Madrid, broken to 
pieces afterwards by order of John II., king of Castile. 
The same thing is affirmed by Bartholomew Sibillus, and 
the author of the Image of the World, of Virgil 5 by Wil- 
liam of Malmsbury, of Sylvester ; by John Gower, of Ro- 
bert of Lincoln $ by the common people of England, of 
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•f Roger Bacoo i and by Tottatut, bitbop of Avila, 
Geoige of Venice, Delrio, Sibillw, Ragasensy Delancre» 
and others, too many to mention, of Albertos Magniit i 
who, ai the most expert, had made an entire man of the 
lame metal, and had spent thirty yean without any inter- 
niptlon in forming him ander several aspects and constel- 
latloos. For example, lie formed the eyes, according to 
the said Tostatos, In his Commentaries apon Exodns, 
when the snn was in a sign of the Zodiac, correspondent 
to that part, casting them out of di?ers metals mixt to* 
gether, and marked with the characters of tlie same signs 
and planets, and their sereral and necessary aspects. Tlie 
same metliod he obsenred in the head, neck, shoalden, 
thighs, and legs, all which were foshioned at seferal 
■times, and being pat and fastened together in the form of 
a man, had the faculty to reveal to the said Albertos the 
solutions of all his principal diffieulties. To which they 
add, Cthat nothing be lost of the story of the statoe) that 
it was battered to pieces by St Thomas, merely because 
he could not endure its excess of prating. 
. But, to give a more rational account of this Androides 
of Albertos, as also of all these miraculous heads, I cob- 
celve the original of this Cable may well be deduced firom 
the Terapb of the Hebrews, by which, as Mr Selden af- 
firms, many are of opinion, that we must understand what 
Is said in Genesis concerning Laban*s Gods, and in the 
first book of Kings 'concerning the image which Mi- 
chel put into the bed in David's place. For R. Eleazar 
hQlds, that it was made of the head of a male child, the 
first-bom, and that dead bom, upder whose tongue they 
Upplied a lamen of ^old> whereon were engraved the 
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chanctcn Md iaMriptlMt of teiteia plnete, whidi the 
Jews npentitiMsly waatend i^imiA d«WB vi^tli, tastctd 
•f the Uri« and Thaiiuiii% ot tlie EpIicMl 4>f tbe higb- 
prieit. Awl that tkfo origtel it tnit emI watt dedaecd, 
there ka VMBiftit todicivM, io tiMt Hcary D*Ania, aai 
Bartkolowew SibiUai afina, tiMt the AaAroidis aT Al- 
bcrtaiy aad the head made by YiivUt wefc eoabpoted ef 
toll aad baae^ yet aot by aatnre, bat by aK. Bat tkit 
bei^f jadfed iaipoMible by Bioden aatbon, aadtfieVer- 
tae af laiagei, aaaidets, aod plaaetary Sifilli, beinij hi 
gfcat iepatatioa» aiea have thoagbt ever ihif e, (taking 
their opiaioB tnm Trioacgiftat ttMrmlmg f» bit Ascle^ 
pio% that of tlie godi, some were aiade by ;tba Sovertigil 
Oody and otbeii by mea, wlio, by Boaie art, bad the 
power to anite the iarisible spirit* to tliiiigi visible aod 
eorporeal, as is explaioed at large by St Aagmtine) that 
sach figvres were aiade of copper or some other metal; 
wbereoD men liad wrought under some favourable aspects 
of Heaven and the planets* 

My design is not absolutely to deny that be might com* 
pose some head or statue of man, like that of Memnon, 
from which proceeded a small sound and pleasant noise, 
when the rising sun came by bis heat to rarify and force 
oat, by certain small conduits, the air which, in the cold 
of the night, was condensed within it. Or haply, they 
might be like those statues of Boetius, whereof Cassiodo- 
rus speaking, said, MetaUa mugiunt Diomedis in are gruef 
hueeinant, aneua unguis innbilat, aves simulate fritinni' 
unt, et qua: ^prcfriam vocem ntscitmt, ab ttrt dulcedinem pro* 
hunitur emtttere cantilena ; for such I doubt not but ma^ 
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be made by tbe help of that part of oataral magic which 
depends on the mathematics. — DavUi'i History of Magic. 

And on the everlasting TabU there, {«.— P. 188. 

This table is suspended in the Se?enth Hei|ven» and 
foarded from tlie Demons, lest they shonld change or cor* 
mpt any thii^ thereon. Its length is so great as is Uk 
space between Heaven and earth, its breadth eqaal to the 
distaqce from the east to the west, and it is made of one 
peari. The divine pen was created by the finger of God i 
that also is of pearls, and of such length and breadth, 
that a swift horse could scarcely gallop round it in five 
Iraadred years. It is so endowed, that self-moved it 
writes all things, past, present, and to come. Light is its 
ink, and the langnage which it uses, only the Angd 8era> 
^Mel midentand8.F— Jf orocct. 

The yearhf scroll of fate, 4>c.— P. 1 89. 

They celebrate the night L^eth-ttl-beiaetii, oa the 
Iftth of the month of Schabann, with great appwhenstoa 
and terror, because they consider it as the tremeadoos 
aight on which the angeis Kiramenn-keatibioB, placed on 
each side of mankind, to write dovrn their good and bad 
actions, deliver up their books, and receive fresh ones 
ftr the contlnnance of the same employment. It is be- 
lieved also, that on that night, tbe archangel Airall, the 
angel of death, gives np also his records, and receives an* 
other book, in which are written the names of aM those 
dettioed to die in the following year.— D*OftsMn. 

Her Urfkath withered qn the tree of lifc^^P. 189. 
Here, in the Fourth Heaven, I beheld a most pri^iigi-* 
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•m aiigel, of an admirable pretence and aspect, ia whoid 
Hwful countenance there appeared neitlier mirtli nor ■or* 
row, bot an undescribable mixture of both* He neither 
•miled in my face, nor did he, indeed, scarce torn his eyes 
towards me to IooIl upon me, as all the rest did, yet he 
returned my salutation after a very coarteoos obliging 
manner, and said, " Welcome to these mansions, O Ma- 
homet I tbou art the person whom the Almighty hath en- 
dowed with all the united perfSections of nature % and 
upon whom he, of his immense goodness, hath been plea- 
sed to l^estow the utmost of his difine graces.'^ 

There stood l>efore him a most beautlftil table, ef a 
Tast magnitude and extent, written all over, almost from 
the top to the bottom, in a very close, and scarce distin- 
guishable character, upon which written table his eyes 
were contijiually fixed ; and so exceedingly intent he was 
upon that bis occupation, that, though 1 stood stedfastly 
observing his countenance, 1 could not perceive his eye- 
lids once to move. Casting my eyes towards the left side 
of him, I beheld a prodigious large shady tree, the leaves 
whereof were as innumerable as the sands of the ocean, 
and upon every one of which were certain characters in- 
scribed. Being extremely desirous of knowing the se- 
cret of this wonderful mystery, 1 enquired of Gabriel the 
meaning of what 1 was examining with my eyes with so 
anxious a curiosity* The obliging angel, to satisfy my 
longing, said, That person, concerning whom thou art so 
very inquisitive, is the redoubtable Aiaratl^ the Angel of 
Death, who was never yet known either to laugh, smile, 
or be merry; for, depend upon it, my beloved Mahomet, 
Jiad he been capable of smiling, or lookipg pleasant aiioa 



any creature ia nature, it would aisnredly have lieen upon 
tkee alone. Tkn table, upon which thou beholdest him 
BO attentively Axing hb looks, b called El Lough El Ma* 
hofoud, and b the register upon which are engraven tba 
names of every individual soul breathing; and, notwith* 
standing the inspection of that regbter taketh up the 
greatest part of his time, yet be more particularly look- 
eth It all over Ave times a-day, which are at those very 
same instants wherein the true believers arc obliged to 
offer up their adorations to our Omnipotent Lord. The 
means whereby he understaadeth when the thread of 
each individual life b run out and expired, b to look 
upon the branches of that vast tree thou there beholdest,. 
upon the leaves whereof are written the names of all mor* 
tab, every one having his peculiar leaf : there, forty days 
. before the time of any person's life b expired, his respec* 
tiire leaf beginning to fade, wither, and grow dry, and the 
letters of hb name to disappear ; at the end of the for^ 
tieth day, they are quite blotted out, and the leaf falleth 
to the ground, by which Atarael certainly knoweth that 
,the breath of ito owner b ready to leave the body, and 
kasteneth away to take possession of the departing soul. 
The size or stature of thb formidable angel was so in* 
comprehensibly stupendous, so unmeasnimbly great, that 
if thb earthly globe of ours, with all that b thereon con- 
tained, were to be pUioed in the palm of hb hand, it 
would seem no more than one single grain of mustard-seed 
(though the smallest of all seeds) woold do, if laid upon 
the surface of the earth. — Babadan* 

• 

In the balance of thy trial mutt be weighed /—P. 1 89. 
The balance of the dead is an article in almost every 
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creed* Mahonmed bon^wed it fron tlie Fenian. 1 
know Bot from wlience tlie Ifoakt introdaced it; pro- 
liably tliey were ignoiaiit eowigli to haire ia? eated the 
obvioot flctioB. 

la the Viiioa of TiaurcillBBy tlie cefcaMoj ia aecinaldy 
detcrilMd. *' At tiM end of the narth wall, wtthia the 
charch, lale St Faal, and oppoeite bla, wtthoat, was the 
devil aod hb angels. At the feet of the devil, a hara- 
iaf pit flamed up, which was the moeth of the pit of hdl. 
A iMdaocc, eqaally jpoised, was iied apioo the wall, be> 
tween the devil aod the apostle, one scale hm^ng be> 
liMre eacik The apostle had two weights, a greater aai 
a less, all shioi^g, aod like gold, aad the devil also had 
two smoky aad black oacs. Therefore, the seals that 
were all black, caoie one after another, with great ftar 
and trembling, to behold the weighing of their good and 
evil works ^ for these weights weiglied the works of all 
the souls, according to the good or evil which they bad 
done* When the scale inclined to the apostle, he took 
the soqI, aod introduced it through the eastern gate, into 
the fire of Purgatory, that there it might expiate its 
crimes. But when the scale inclined and sunk towards 
the devil, then he and his aogels snatched the soul, mise- 
rably howling and cursing the father and mother that be- 
got it to eternal torments, and cast it with laughter and 
grinning into the deep and fiery pit which was at the feet 
of the devil. Of this balance of good and evil, much 
may be found in the writings of the Holy Fathers." 

Matthew PariSm 
** Concerning the salvation of Charlemagne, archbi- 
shop Turpin, a man of holy life, wrote thus : ** I, Tur^ 
|iia» archbishop of Rhcims, being in my chamber, in the 



X. il3 



eity of y ienoa, saying; my ptayen, saw a l«gtMi of de? (Is ' 
ia the air, who were making a great noise. I a/i^uttd 
one of tbeqi to tell me from wlience they came, and 
wherefore they made so great an aproar. And lie re- 
plied, that tliey c^me fkmn Atz la ChapeUe, w^ere a' 
great lord bad died, and that they were returning in an- 
ger, because they liad not been able to carry away his 
souL I asked him who the great lord was, and why 
they bad net been able to carry away his sohl f He re- 
plied that it'was Charlemagne, and that Santiago bad 
been greatly against fbem. And I asked hfan how Saa- 
Uago had been against them i and h« replied, we were 
weighing the good and the eril which he bad done fat 
^b world, and JSaatiagn brought so much timber, attd so 
many stones fh>m the charches which he had founded ia 
bis aaaM, that they greatly over-balanced all hil evil 
works f and so we had jio power over bis so«l. Ajid hft* 
viqg said this, the devil disappeared.*' 

We must aaderstasjd ftom* this vision of Archbishop 
Itepin, that' they who bnild or iepair charcbcs fai tbii 
world, erect restiag ptaces and tens Ibr thefar salvation. 
Hiitoria do tfiq^adat CwrUt JfujgfK^ «t dot Jkm 
Para de fVanpo* 
Two other eoroilarl^ follow from the vision. Thtf 
devil's way bdme firom Alx la Cbapelle lay tbrdngb 
Vienna; and as churches go bjr Weight, an aircbltect of 
Sir John Vanbrogh*s school should always bie eibployed. 
This balance of the dead was an easy and apt meta* 
phor, but clumsily imagined as an actual mode of trial; 

<< For take thy ballauace, if thou be so wise, 
** And weigh the winde that under heaven doth blow ; 
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«< Or weigh the light that in the eait doth rise : 
** Or weigh the thought that fh>iii man's mind doth 

flow: 
^ But If the weight of these thou canst not show, 
*' Weigh bat one word which from thy lips doth fall.'* 

Spenur* 

And Atraelfnm the hands of Thdlaba^ 4«.«-P. 198. 

Thb double meaning is in the spirit of .oracular pre- 
diction. The classical reader will remember the eqi|i?o> 
cations of Apollo. The fable of the Yoong Man and the 
Lion in the Tapestry will be more generally recollected. 
Yfe have many buildings in England to which this story 
has been applied. Cook's Folly, near Bristol, derives 
its name from a similar tradition. 

The History of the Baccaneere affords a remarkable 
instance of prophecy occasioning its own accomplish- 
ment. 

<* Before my first going over Into the South-Seas with 
Captain Sharp (and indeed before any privateers, at least 
since Drake and Oxengham) bad gone that way which we 
afterwards went, except. La Sounds a French captain, 
who, by Captain fVrighfs instructions, bad ventured as 
far as Cheapo town with a body of men^ but was driven 
back again ; I being then on board Captain Coxon, in 
company with three or four more privateers, about four 
leagues to the east of Portohel, we took the packets 
bound thither from Carthagena, We opened a great 
quantity of the merchant's letters^ and found the contents 
of many of them to be very surprising ; the merchants of 
several parts of Old-Spain thereby informing their cor- 
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respoodenti of Panama, and elsewhere^ of a certain pro* 
pbecy that went about Spain that year, the tenor of 
which was, that there would be English privateert that 
year in the West Indies, who would make iuch great ditcO' 
veries, a$ to open a door into the Sooth-Seas, which they 
sopposed was fostest shut ; and the letters were accord* 
ingly full of cautions to their friends to be very watch- 
ful and careful of their coasts. 

This door they spake of, we all concluded must be the 
passage over-land through the country of the Jndiant of 
Darien^ who were a little l>efore this become our fKends, 
and had lately fallen out with the Spaniardi^ breaking off 
the intercourse which for somne time they had with them. 
And upon calling also to mind the frequent invitations we 
had from those Indians a little before this time, to pass 
through their country, and &11 upon the Spaniardt in the 
South'Seat^ we from heneeforward began to entertain 
such thoughts in earnest, and soon came to a resolution 
to make those attempts which we afterwards did with 
Captains Sharps Coson, &c. So that the taking these 
letters gave the first life to those bold undertakings ; and 
we took the advantage of the fears the Spaniards were in 
from that prophecy, or probable conjecture, or whatever 
it were ; for we sealed up most of the letters agaiiy and 
vent them ashore to FortobeL — Dampier. 
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TkoKf Sir, thai traffick in thne seas. 
Fraught not their bark with fears. 

Sir Robert Howard; Blind Ladt. 
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THALABA THE DESTROYER, 



THE ELEVENTH BOOK. 



O FOOL* to think thy human hand 
Could check the chariot-wheels of Destiny ! 
To dream of weakness in the all-knowing Mind, 
That his decrees should change ! 

To hope that the united Powers 
Of Earth, and Air, and Hell, 
Might blot one letter from the Book of Fate, 
Might break one link of the eternal chain 1 
Thou miserable, wicked, poor old man. 
Fall now upon the body of thy child. 
Beat now thy breast, and pluck the bleeding hairs 
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From thy grey beud, aid Imy 
Thine beBectual hand to dote her fnmiid. 
And caU on HeU to aid» 
And call on HeaTen to send 
Its mercifbl thimdefbolt ! 

The young Arabian silently 

Beheld hia frantic grief. 
The pretence of the hated youth 

To ragpng anguish stung 

The wretched Sorcerer. 
" Aye ! look and triumph !" he exclaim'd^ 
'* This is the justice of thy God ! 
** A righteous God is he, to let 
** His vengeance fall upon the innocent head ! . . 

'' Curse thee> curse thee, Thalaba!" 

All feelings of revenge 
Had left Hodeirah's son. 
Pitying and silently he heard 
The victim of his own iniquities ; 
Not with the busy hand 
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Of Consolation, fretting the sore wound 
He could not hope to heal. 

So as the Servant of the Prophet stood. 
With sudden motion the night air 
Gently fann'd his cheek. 
*TwBS a Green Bird, whose wings 
Had waved the quiet air. 
On the hand of Thalaba 
The Green Bird perchM, and tumM 
A mild eye up, as if to win 

. The Ad venturer's confidence. 
Then, springing on, flew forward. 
And now Again returns 
To court him to the way ; 
And now his hand perceives 
Her rosy feet press firmer, as she leiqps 
Upon the wing again. 

Obedient to the call. 
By the pale moonlight^ Thalaba pursued. 

O'er trackless snows, his way ; 
Unknowing he what blessed messenger 
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Had come to guide hii ttepi^ * 
That Laila's Spirit went befi»e hb path. 
Brought up in darkneu^ and the child of sin^ 
Yety as the meed of apottess innocence, 
Juit Heaven permitted her by one good deed 
To work her own redemption, after death ; 
S(^ till the judgment day. 
She might abide in bliss. 
Green warbler of the Bowers of Paradise. 

The morning sun came forth. 
Wakening no eye to life 
In this wide solitude ; 
His radiance, with a saffi*on hue, like heat, 
SufFusM the desert snow. 
The Green Bird guided Thalaba; 
Now oaring with slow wing her upward way; 
Descending now in slant descent 
On out-spread pinions motionless ; 
Floating now, with rise and &11 alternate. 
As if the billows of the air 
Heay'd her with their sink and swell. 
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And when, beneath the noon. 
The icey glitter of the snow 
Dazzled his aching sight. 
Then, on his arm alighted the Green Bird, 
And spread before his eyes 
Her plumage of refreshing hue. 
Evening came on; the glowing clouds 
Tinged with a purple ray the mountain ridge 
That lay before the Trayeller. 
Ah ! whither art thou gone. 
Guide and companion of the youth, whose eye 
Has lost thee in the depth of Heaven ? 
Why hast thou left alone 
The weary wanderer in the wilderness ? 

And now the western clouds grow pale. 
And night descends upon his solitude. 

The Arabian yputh knelt down. 
And bow'd his forehead to the ground. 

And made his evening prayer. 
When he arose, the stars were bright in heaven. 
The sky was blue, and the cold Moon 

Shone over the cold snow, 
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Aspedcinibtairi t 
Is it his guide that upp&kiBittm^ . 
For it moves with ihenkHiOBfof IiGb ! 
Lo ! she retonu^ and sealieitihkii her-piinais 
Odours diyiner than. tlie galea trf teomiag ^ 
Waft iroia SalMa^ 

Hovering bdbre tlie 3routh she bang. 
Till, from her rosy fecit, that at his touch 

Uncurl'd theit' grasp, he took 

The fruitful bough they bok^. 
He took and tasted, a new life 
FlowM through his renovated frame ; 
His limbs, that late were sore and stiffs 
Felt all the freshness of repose ; 

His dizzy brain was calm'd. 
The heavy aching of his lids 

At once was taken off; 
For Laila, from the Bowers of Paradise, 

Had borne the healing fhiit. 

So up the mountain steep. 
With uiitir'd foot he past. 
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The Green Bird guiding him. 
Mid crags, and ice, and.rocks, 
A difficult way, winding the long ascent. 
How then the heart of Thalaba rejoiced 

When boflomM in the mountain depths, 
A sheltered Vdley open'd on his view ! 
It was the Simorg^s vale. 
The dwelling of the ancient Bird. 

On a green and mossy bank. 

Beside a rivulet;. 

The Bird of Ages stood. 
No sound intruded on his solitude. 
Only the rivulet was heard. 

Whose everlasting flow. 
From the birth-day of the world, had made 
The same unvaried murmuring. 

Here dwelt the all-knowing Bird. 

In deep tranquillity. 

His eye-lids ever closM 
In full enjoyment of profound repose. 

Reverently the youth approach'^ 
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That old and oDly Bird, 
And croit his anng upoa hit breas!* 
And bov/d his head, and spake. 
^ Earliest of existing things^ 
^ Earliest thou, and wisest thou, 
'' Gaide me, guide me, on my way I 
'^ I am bound to seek the caverns 
" Underneath the roots of Ocean, 
" Where the Sorcerer brood are nurst 
<' Thou the eldest, thou the wisest, 
** Guide me, guide me, on my way !" 

The ancient Simorg on the youth 
Unclos'd his thoughtful eyes. 
And answer'd to his prayer. 
" Northward by the stream proceed, 
*' In the fountain of the rock 
" Wash away thy worldly stains, 
*' Kneel thou there, and seek the Lord, 
*' And fortify thy soul with prayer. 
" Thus prepar'd, ascend the Sledge, 
" Be bold, be wary, seek and find ! 
" iCrod hath appointed all/' 
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The ancient Simorg then let fall his lid^ 
ReUiniing to repoie. 

Northward, along the rivulet. 

The adyentarer went his way. 

Tracing its waters upward to their source. 
Green Bird of Paradise 
Thou hast not left the youth ; • . 
With slow associate flight 
She companies his way. 

And now they reach the fountain of the rock. 

Ther^ in the cold dear well, 
Thalaba wash'd away hb earthly stains^ 
And bow'd his face before the Lord, 
And fortified his soul with prayer. 
The while, upon the rock^ 
Stood the celestial Bird, 
And, pondering all the perils he must passgi 
With a mild melancholy eye. 
Beheld the youth belov'd. 

And lo ! beneath yon lonely pine, the sledge • • 
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And thatt thej itmi^ ^ faamMfd Dog^ 
Their wide eyes wilfefaiiig for tfie yootb^ 
Tbeir ean erected^ tura'd towmrdi his w»y. 
They were lean, is ieiti ml^ he. 
Their fbrrdwed Kbs tike fudmioeDt, 
And they w6re hlack ftoifi head fo foot^ 
Save a white line on eVery breast^ 

Curr'd like the crescent moon. 
And he is seated in the sledge. 
His arms are folded on his breast. 

The Bird is on his Icnees ; 
There is fear in the eyes of the Dogs, 
There is fear in their pitiful moan. 

And now they torn their headi^ 

And seeing him there, away 1 

The Youth, with the start of their speed. 
Falls back to the bar of the sledge. 
Ills hair floats straight in the stream of the wind. 
Like the weeds in the running brook. 
They wind with speed the upward way, 
An iccy path through rocks of ice ; 
His eye is at the summit now. 
And thus far all is dangerless; 
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And now upon the height 
The black Dogs pause and pant ; 
They turn thehr eyes to Thalaba, 
As if to plead for pity ; 
They moan, and moan with fear. 

Once more away ! and now 
The long descent is seen, 
A long, long, narrow path. 

Ice-rocks aright, and hills of snow, 

Alefl the giddy precipice. 

Be firm, be firm, O Thalaba ! 
One motion- now, one bend. 
And on the crags below 
hy shattered flesh will harden in the frost. 

Why howl the Bogs so moamfully ? 

And wherefore does the blood flow fast 

All purple b^er their sable hair ? 

His arms are folded on his breast. 
Nor scourge nor goad hath he. 
No- hand appears to strike. 
No sounding lash is heard : 

But piteously they moan, and moan. 
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And track their way with blood. 

And lo ! on yonder height, 

A giant Fiend aloft. 
Waits to thrust down the tottering avalanch ! 
If Thalaba looks back, he dies ; 
The motion of fear is death* 
On . . on . . with swift and steady pace, 

Adown that dreadful way ! 
The youth is firm, the Dogs are fleet. 

The Sledge goes rapidly. 
The thunder of the avalanch 

Re-echoes far behind. 
On . . on . . with swift and steady pace 

Adown that dreadful way ! 
The Dogs are fleet, the way is steep. 

The Sledge goes rapidly. 

They reach the plain below. 

A wide, wide plain, all desolate. 

Nor tree, nor bush, nor herb ! 
On go the Dogs with rapid step. 
The Sledge slides after rapidly. 
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And now the Sun went down. 

They stopt and look'd at Thalaba, 
The Youth perform'd his prayer; 

They knelt beside him as he pray'd^ 
They turn'd their heads to Mecea, 
And tears ran down their cheeks. 

Then down they laid them in the snow* 
As close as they could lie^ 
•They laid them down and slept 
And backward in the sledge^ 
The Adventurer laid himself. 

There peacefully slept Thalaba, 

And the Green Bird of Paradise 
Lay nestling in his breast 

The Dogs awoke him at the dawn. 
They knelt and wept again ; 

Then rapidly they journey'd on. 

And still the plain was desolate. 
Nor tree, nor bush, nor herb ! 

And ever at the hour of prayer. 

They stopt, and knelt, and wept; 

And still that green and graceful Bird 



XL 838 

Was as a fiiend to him by day^ 
Andf eyer when at night he dept» 

Lay nestling in his breast 
In that most utter sdlitade. 
It cheered his heart to hear 
Her soft and soothing Toice ; 
Her Toiee was soft and sweety 
It sweird not with the blaclibiid's thrill. 
Nor warbled rich like the dear bird, that holds 

The solitary man, 
A loiterer in his thoaghtfal walk at eve 
But if no oyerflowing joy 
Spake in its tones of tenderness, 

They sooth'd the softenM souL 
Her bill was not the beak of blood : 
There was a human meaning in her eye ; 
Its mild afiection fix'd on Thalaba, 

Woke wonder while he gaz'd. 
And made her dearer for the mystery. 

Oh joy ! the signs of life appear. 
The first and single Fir 
That on the limits of the living world 
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Strikes ia the ice its roots. 
Another, and another now; 
And now the Larch, that flings its arms 
Down-cunriug like the falling wave ; 
And now the Aspin's scattered leayet 
Grey glitter on the moveless twig ; 
The Poplar^s varying verdare now. 
And now the Birch so heautifbl. 

Light as a Lady's plumes. 
Oh joy ! the signs of life ! the Deer 
Hath left his slot beside the way; 
The little Ermine now is seen 

White wanderer of the snow; 
And now, from yonder pines they hear 
The clattec of ihe- Grouse's wingb : 
And now'the toowy Owl pnrsoes 
The Traveller's sledge, in hope of food; 
And hark ! the rosy-breasted bird. 

The Throstle of sweet song ! 
Joy ! joy ! the winter-wilds are left ! 
Green bushes now, and greener grass. 
Red thickets here, all berry-bright. 

And here the lovely flowers ! 
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When the last morning of their way arriydi^ 
After the early prayer. 
The Green Bird Bx'd on Thalaba 
A sad and supplicating eye^ 
And with a human yoice she spake, 
** Servant of God, I leave thee now. 
** If rightly I have guided thee, 
" Give me the boon I beg !^ 

" O gentle Bird !" quoth Thalaba, 
'* Guide and companion of my dangerous way, 
'^ Friend and sole solace of my solitude, 
'* How can I pay thee benefits like these ! 
** Ask what thou wilt that I can give, 
" O gentle Bird,- the poor return ^ 
" Will leave me debtor still 1" 

" Son of Hodeirah ?' she replied, 
*' When thou shalt see an Old Man crush'd beneath 
*' The burthen of his earthly punishment, 

" Forgive him, Thalaba ! 
'* Yea, send a prayer to God in his behalf!" 
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A flash overspread the young Destroyer's cheek. 

He tamM his eye towards the Bird 
As if in half repentance ; for he thought 
Of Okba ; and his Father's dying groan 
Came on his memory. The celestial Bird 

Saw and renew'd her speech. 
** O Thalaba, if she who in thine arms 
*' Receiy'd the dagger-blow, and died for thee, 
" Deserve one kind remembrance, . • save, O save 
'' The Father that she lov'd, from endless death !" 

" Laila ! and is it thou ?" the youth replied. 
'' What is there that I durst refuse to thee ? 
" This is no time to harbour in my heart 
*' One evil thought; • • here I put off revenge, 
** The last rebellious feeling ... Be it so ! 
" God grant to me the pardon that I need, 

'' As I do pardon him ! • • . 
'' But who am I, that I should save 

«' The sinful soul alive ?" 

** Enough */' said Laila. '* When the hour shall come, 
'' Remember me ! my task is done. 
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<* We meet again in Fuadke !**. 
She laidt and shook her wings, and up she soai^d 
With arrow-fwiftness throngb the heights of Hes? ep. 

His aching eye pniiaed her pall^ 
Wlien starting onward went the DQgs» 
More rapidly they hurried on. 

In hope of near repose* 
It was the eariy morning yet. 
When, by the well-head of a brook 

They Btopt» their journey done. 
The spring was clear, the water deep, 
A ventarous man were he, and rash. 

That should have probed its depthstr 
For all its loosen'd bed below, 

Heay'd strangely up and down» 
And to and fro, from ude to side. 

It heay'd, and way'd, and UM, 

And yet the depths were clear. 
And yet no ripple wrinkled o'er 

The face of that fair Well. 

And on that Well, so strange and fair. 
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A little boat there lay. 
Without aa oar, without a lail ; 
One only seat it had, one seat;, 
Ae if for only Thalaba. 
And at the helm a Damsel stood, 
A Damsel bright and bold of eye. 
Yet did a maiden modesty 

Adorn her fearless brow* 
Her face was sorrowful, but sure 

More beautiful for sorrow. 
To her the Dogs lookM wistful up. 

And then their tongues were loosed, 
" Have we done well, O Mistress dear ! 
• '' And shall our sufierings end ?" 

The gentle Damsel made reply, 
*' Poor Servants of the Grod I serve, 
'^ When all this witchery is destroyed, 

*' Your woes will end with mine. 
^ A hope, alas ! how long unknown ! 

" This new adventurer gives : 
'' Now, Cfod forbid, that he, like you, . 

'' Should perish for his fears ! 
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** PSoor Servants of the God I aerre, 
** Wait ye the event in peace." 
A deep and total alomber as she spake 
Seis'd them. Sleep on, poor soflerers ! be at rest ! 
Ye wake no more to angnish; . . ye have borne 
The Chosen^ the Destroyer 1 • • soon his hand 

Shall strike the efficient blow; 
Soon shaking off yoor penal forms, shall ye. 
With songs of joy« amid the Eden groves. 
Hymn the Deliverer's praise ! 

Then did the Damsel say to Thalaba^ 
" The mom is young, the San is faio 
'' And pleasantly^ through pleasant banks, 

*' The quiet brook flows on • » 

" Wilt thou embark with me ? 
** Thou knowest not the water's way, 
** Think, Stranger, well ! and night must come, • • 

'* Wilt thou embark with me ? 
^* Through fearful perils thou must pass, . • 
" Stranger, the vnretched ask thine aid ! 

'' Thou wilt embark with me !" 
10 
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She smiPd in tears upon the yoath^ . . 
What heart were his, who ooald gainiay 

That melancholy tmile ? 
^ Sail OD, sail on/' qooih Thalaba, 

" Sail on, in Allah's name !" 

He sate him on the single seat. 

The little boat moy'd on. 
Through pleasant banks the quiet brook 

Went winding pleasantly; 
By fragrant fir groves now it past. 

And now, through alder-shores. 
Through green and fertile meadows now 

h silently ran by. 
The flag-flower blossomM on its side. 

The willow tresses way'd. 
The flowing current furrowed round 
The water*lily's floating leaf; 
The fly of green and gauzy wing, 

Fell sporting down its course. 
And grateful to the voyager. 
The freshness of the running stream. 

The murmur round the p to?r. 
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The little boat falls rapidly 
Adown the rapid brook. 

Bat many a silent spring meantime^ 
And many a rivulet and rill 

Had swoln the growing brook ; 
And when the southern Sun began 
To wind the downward way of heaven. 
It ran a river deep and wide. 

Through banks that widened still. 
Then once again the Damsel spake. 
The stream is strong, the river broad. 
Wilt thou go on with me ? 
** The day is fair, but night must come • . 

** Wilt thou go on with me ? 
" Far, far away, the sufferer's eye 
^ For thee hath long been looking, . • 

" Thou wilt go on with me !" 
** Sail on, sail on,'' quoth Thalaba, 

'' Sail on, in Allah's name V* 
The little boat falls rapidly 

Adown the river-stream. 
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A broader and a broader stream. 
That lockM the little boat ! 

The Cormorant stands upon its shoals. 
His black and dripping wings 
Half openM to the wind. 

The Sun goes down, the crescent Moon 

Is brightening in the firmament ; 
And what is yonder roar. 

That sinking now, and swelling now. 
But roaring, roaring still. 
Still loader, louder, grows ? 

Theiittle boat falls rapidly 
Adown the rapid tide. 
The Moon is bright abore, 
^\nd the wide Ocean opens on their way. 

Then did the Damsel speak again, 
" Wilt thoQ go on with me ? 
The Moon is bright, the sea is calm. 
And I know well the ocean-paths; • • 

" Wilt thou go on with me ? . . 
Deliverer ! yes I thou dost not fear ! 
" Thou wilt go on with me !" 

VOL, Jh . L 



ft 

€t 



XI. S4S 

«« Sail on, sail oa V qooOi Thalaba, 
«« Sail on, in Allah's name T 

The Moon is bright the sea is calm. 
The little boat rides rapidly 

Across the ocean waves; 
The line of moonlight on the deep. 
Still follows as they voyage on ; 

The winds are motionless; 
The gentle waters gently part 

In murmurs sound the prow. 
He looks above, he looks around. 
The boundless heaven, the boundless sea. 
The crescent moon, the little boat. 

Nought else above, below. 

The Moon is sunk, a dusk^ grey 
Spreads o'er the Eastern sky. 
The Stars grow pale and paler ; . • 

Oh beautiful ! the godlike Sun 
Is rising o'er the sea ! 

Without an oar, without a sail, . 

The little boat rides rapidly; . . 



Xi. S43 

Is that a cloud that skirts the sea? 

There is no cloud in heaven ! 
And nearer now> and darker now . • 

It 8S • • it is 4 • die Land ! 
For yonder are the rocks that rise 

Saik in the reddening xnom# 
For loud afound their hollow hase 

The surges rage and roar* 

The little boat rides rapidly. 
And now with shorter toss it heaves 
Upon the heayier swell; 
And now so near, they see 
The shelves and shadows of the cliflE 

And the low-lurking rocks, 
0*er whose black summits, hidden-half. 
The shivering billows burst; . . 
And nearer now they feel the breaker's spray. 
Then q;>ake the Damsel, ** yonder is our path 

'* Beneath the cavern arch. 
" Now is the ebb, and till the ocean-flow, 
** We cannot over-ride the rocks. 
" Go thou, and on the shore 
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" 'Fetfarm thy last ablutions, and with prayer 
" SCiengthen thy heart . . I too have need to pray.'' 

She held the helm with steady hand 
Amid the stronger waves ; 
Through surge and smf she drove. 
The adventurer leapt to land. 
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lOrun WarhUr of the Bowers of Paraditc^P. 8C2. 

The souls of the blessed are supposed by some of the 
Mabommedaas to aaimate green birds in the gropes of 
paradise^ Was this opinion invented to conciliate the 
Pagan Arabs, who believed* that of the blood near the 
dead person's 'brain was formed a bird named Hamah# 
which once in a hundred years visited the sepulchre ? 

To this there is an allusion in the Moallakat. << Thea 
I knew with certainty, that, in so fierce a contest with. 
them« many a heavy blow would make the perched birds 
of the brain fly quickly from every skull**' 

Poem.of Antaru. 

In the Bahar-Danash, parrots are called the green- 
vested resemblers'of Heaven's dwellers. The following 
jiskssages in' the same' work may, perhaps, allude to the 
same superstition^ or perhaps are merely metaphorical^ 
in tht Bsoal styk of iu tnie orientalboabasu ** The bird. 
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bad taken it on accoant of iti ezccOeace, and Alt gate 
her Iwr lilieHy. The poM^granates were fimnpanuliie; 
Hetein was cored of hii diteaie only bjr their odonr, aad 
rote ap inaiediateiy, recovered, and in fail strength. 

MmrmeeL 

I latpect, fays Maracci, tiMt thb li a trae miracle 
wroaght by some Chriftiaa laiat, and Iklsoly attriboted 
to All. UowcTer thb may be, it does not appear absard 
that God ihoold, by some especial favour, reward an act 
of remarkable charity even in an inidel, as be has some- 
times, by a strilUog chastisement, pnolslied toonnoas 
crimes. But the assertion, that the pcHnegranates were 
seat from paradise, exposes tlie fable. 

Maracci, after detailing and ridicnliog the Mahommc- 
dan miracles, contrasts with them, in an appendix, a few 
of the real and permanent miracles of Christianity, which 
are proved by the testimony of the wholA world. He se- 
lects five as examples. 1. The chapel of Loretto, brought 
by angels from Nazareth to lUyricum, and from lUyri* 
cum to Italy; faithful messengers having been sent to 
both places, and finding In both Its old foundations, in di- 
mensions and materials exactly corresponding. 

2. The cross of St Thomas at Mellapor. A Bramin, 
as the saint was extended upon his cross in prayer, slew 
him. On the anniversary of his martyrdom, during the 
celebration of mass, the cross gradually becomes Inmi- , 
nous, till it shines one white glory. At elevating the host, 
it resumes its natural colour, and sweats blood pjofusely, 
in which the faithful dip their clothes, by which many 
miracles are wrought. 

3. Certissimum quia evidentissimum^'Ai Bari on tho 
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'Adriatie« a liqaor flowi from the bones of St.NieholM i 
they call It St Nicholas's maimay which, bei^gpreser- 
▼edb ia bottles, ne^er corrupts or breeds worms, except 
the possessor be cormpt himself, aod dally it works ml* 



4.. At Toleotino- ia the March of- Ancoala, the arms 
of St Nicholas swell with blood, and poor oot copious 
streams, when any great calamity impends over Chris* 
tcsidom* 
5^ The blood of St Januarlus at Naples. , 
Ihese, says Maracci,, are miraeula perstvertaUw, per> 
manent miracles ; and it cannot be said, as of theMahom- 
medan ones, that they are tricks of the de?il. 

From the birth-day of the world, jfc.'— P. 825. 

The birth-day of the world was logically ascertained 
in a provincial council held at Jemsalem, against the 
Qoartodeclmans, by command of Pope Y ictor,jiboat the 
year SOO. ' Venerable Bede (Comm, de JEquimocU Vem,) 
BBppliesthe>mode of protff. ** When the moltitade of 
priests were assembled together, then Theophylos, the 
bishop, produced the authority sent unto him by Pope 
Victor, and explained what had been eiyoined him* 
Tlien all the bishops made answer, Unless it be first exa- 
mined how the world was at the beginning, nothiqgjpalu^ 
tary can be ordained respecting the observatioufrof Bast- 
er. And they said, what day oan we believe to have, 
been the first, except Sunday ? And Theophylus said, . 
prove this which ye say. Then the bishop said. Accor- 
ding to the authority of the scriptures, the evening and 
the moniifig werei the fiist dayj and, in like manner^ 
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tiey weM Hm iccMMl MdtketUiii, aaitke fevtliaid 
the iflhy aid tlM tUth nd ttetefwtlii and oa thew- 
WBtbdaj, wkleb wai called tlw Sabtatb, the Lnd fat- 
ed ftma aU Ml workt : tlwf<eiire» flace S at ai day, which 
h the Sabbath, was the laft day, which but Saai^r 
caa bate beea the iiit? Then atid Unapbylas,. Lo, 
ye have prered that Sanday was the flnt day; whid 
ny ye aow eeaceraiaK tiM tea ieai f br there aie fiiar 
tines or seasons ia the year, Spring, Sammer^ AataoM, 
andWiateri which of thcfe was the int ? Use bishops 
aaswercd> Sprfag. Aad Theophylat atid, Prota tiiis 
which ye say. Thea the bishops said. It la writtcB, the 
earth lirooght ferth grass, aad herb yiddfaig ned.afiler 
his klod, and the tree yiddiog finite whose seed was ia it« 
self, after bis kind ; but this is in the spring* Then said 
Tbeoph^los, When do yon believe the begfanilog of the 
world to have been, in the beginning of the season, or ia 
the middle, or in the end ? And the bishops answered, 
at the Eqainox, on the eighth of the kalends of April. 
And Theophylus said, Prove this which ye say. Then 
they answered. It is written, God made the light, and 
railed the light day, and be made the darkness, and call- 
ed the darkness night, and he divided the light and the 
darkness into equal parts. Then said Theophylus, Lo^ 
ye have proved the day and the season — What think ye 
now concerning the Moon ; was it created when increa* 
sin^, or when full, or on the wane ? And the bishops an- 
swered, At the full. And he said. Prove this which ye 
say. Then they answered, God made two great lumiaa- 
ries, and placed them in the firmament of the Heavens, 
that they might give light upon the cartb ^ the greater 
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mmkmif ki the bcglintaf of tho 4mf^ Hm toner om to 
Hm b^ftataf of the Bight. It eo«UI not have bMO th«i 
iitowtheneoBwerettlthefUK If ewi therefMWy tot ot 
tee when the werM wee crested t it wai aide apmi a 
Saedey, to the ipriiif , et the E^einezt wMeh if eo the 
eighth ef the halendi ef April, and at the lUl ef the 



Accordiag to the form of a Beider-eathy the work ef 
eieattoB begaa hy aight. *' Yea than swear by Heavea 
ah ene yea, Hell beaeath yea, hy year fart of FMradlief 
ly tM ^ot CM made im fto 4ayt oai ffMa nighu» aad l»y 
Gad hhaielfy yea ata whart oat laeMeii of aN, part* 
iiay» witting, ridd, keaaiegy hafleg or recettiagof aayaf 
the goadi aad chattolif naned to this bill. 80 help r— 
Gad.'^ (IAc«2f9a mud Bum, 1. xi? •) Thity hewerery If 
awerttoa withoat proof, aad weald nothafo bcea admitted > 
by TheephylM and hif bithopt. 

That M oad^M/y BM«— P. 996. 

MaMff Aaka, nyt my Mend Mr Fox, to a note lo hit* 
jkebmed Ardebelll, if a bird or griflba df extraordinary 
itreagth aad tiae, (at it» aaam Imports, sigalfyingas Urge 
as^lrty dag1es>) which, accordiag to the Eastcra wriCerit 
was seat by the Saprcme Belag to sabdae and chastise 
the rebelHoas Divesb It wae sapposed to possem rational i 
Ihcnltics, and the gift of ipeeeh* The Cshirman Nameh 
rriates, that Simorg Anka being asked bis agCj. replied^ 
^Is world is Tcry aaeient, for it bes alrendy bcea tcrea • 
ttoms replcabbed with bciags dliirrcBt from man, and as 
oftea depopalated* That the age of Adam, la which we 
BOW are. Is to eadare serca thoasaad years, nmfcing a 
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ipetati cjde i that Umself had leen iwAwt of these rev»> 
latiowy aad knew not how many more he had,to lee. 

I am afraid that Mr Fox and mjrielf have &llen iato 
a grieronB heresy, both respecting the unity and the sex 
of the Simorf • For this great bird is a hen i there is Uh 
deed a cock also, bat lie seems to be of some iaferior^e*^ 
cics, a sort of Prince George of Denmark, the Simoig's 
consort, not the cock Simorg. 

In that portion of the ^kah-'Nameh which has been pat 
into English rhyme by Mr Champion, some anecdotesmay . 
be foood concerning this aU*knowing bird, who. is theie. 
represented as possessing one species of knowledge, of 
which she would not be readily sospected* Zalaer,, the 
father of Rustam, is exposed in his infancy by his own 
father, Saum, who takes bim for a young deviling, be-, 
cause his body is black, and bis hair white. . The infimt is. 
laid at the foot of Mount Elburs, where the Simorg has 
licr nest^ and she takes him up, and breeds bim with her 
young, who are very desirous of eating him, but she pre- 
serves bim. When Zalzer is grown up, and leaves the 
nest, the Simorg gives him one of her feathers, telling 
him, whenever he b in great distress, to bam it, and 
she will immediately come to his assistance* Zalzer mar-, 
ries Rodahver, who is likely to die in childing ; he then, 
burns the feather, and the Simorg appears and orders the 
Caesarean operation to be performed. As these stories 
are not Ferdusi's invention, but the old traditions of the 
Tersians, collected and arranged by him, this is, perhaps, 
the earliest fact concerning that operation which is to be . 
met with, earlier probably than the fable of Semelc 
/iilzer was ordered first to give ber wine, which acts a& 
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a powerfal opiate, and after sewing; up the incision, to 
anoint it witii a miztare of millc, mosiCy and gran, 
poaoded togetlier, and dried in the stwde, and tl^n to rub 
it with a Simorg'i feather. 

In .Mr Foz*8 collection of Penic boolLB, b an iilomi- 
Bated copy of ITerdosi, containing a picture of the Bimmgi 
who b there repreiented as an ngly dragoD>looklng sort 
of bird. I should be loath to believe that she has so bad 
a physiognomy ; and as, in the same volame, there are 
bine and yellow horses, there b good reason to conclude 
that thb is not a genuine portrait. 

When the Genius of the Lamp b ordered by Aladin to 
briflg a roc*segg, and haqg it op in the hall, he isTioleatly 
eoQged, and exclaims, Wretch, wonldst.th^u have no 
hang '.up my master! From the manner in which roct 
are .usually mentioned in the Arabian Tales, the reader 
feeb as much surprised at this indignation as Aladin was 
himself., . Perhaps the original may have Simorg instead 
of roc. To. think, indeed, of robbing the 8imorg*s nest« 
either for the sake of drilling the eggs, or of poaching 
t|iem, would, in a believer, whether Shiah or Sunoi^ l»o 
the height of human impiety, • 

Since thb note was written, the eighth volume of the 
Asiatic Researches has appeared, in which Captain WiU 
ford. identifies the roc with the Simorg. ** Sinbad," he 
says^ " was exposed to many dangers from the birds call- 
ed Hoes or Simorgs, the Garudas of the I'auranics, whom 
Persian Romancers represent as living in Madagascar, ac- 
cording to Marco Polo." But the Roc of the Arabiaa 
Tales has none of the characteristics of the Simorg i and 
it b only in the instance which I have noticed, that any 
mistake of one for the other can be suspected. 
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J piilwpi be glad !• kMW» tlul 
tfctiyi i ^fir — which thb totripHM wm tetai, bneiP 
a aile frwa Slahci Cmfl tafiipike« and 
hj the aaaw af the BailiB^ W^. Other, aad 
MM kiai, caBai the Lady Pmds, 
ia HcrcfoffdAife* 




A r«i a ft«er deqi aa^viie.— P. 94IK 

A tfallar pictare ocean ia lfi« Baillie*i Comedyt. 
** The gccead Mariiage.*' *« By HcmTca* there b aething 
m totemtl a g ta a^as f tiacethe ea a tie af^protpcroei- 
■MM thraagh thb Taried warhL Fffst, he b leca like a^ 
Mttle itreaai, weariag its shallow bed throa^ the gnus,, 
circling and winding, and gleaning op its treasarcs from^ 
CTcry twinkling riU, as it passes ; farther on,, the brown 
sand fences its margin, the dai% rashes thicken on its sidcf 
farther on still, the broad flags shake their green ranks,, 
the willows bend their wide boaghs 6*ct its coarse ; and 
yonder, at last, the fair river appears, spreading 'bis^ 
bright waves to the light.*' 



Cfte Ctnelftli l5oo&« 



W^ ihould he that laces me^ tony he 
For my delhermnce^ or ut all complain 
My good to hear, and toward joys to see 9 
1 go, and long desired have to go, 
I go with gladness to my wished rest, 

Spshskr's Daphk aida^ 



THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



THE TWELFTH BOOK* 



Then Thalaba drew off Abdaldar's riog^ 
And cast it in the sea* and cried aloud, 
" Thou art my shield, my trus^ my hope, O God ! 
'' Behold and guard jne now, 
'' Thou who alone canst save. 
** If, from my childhood up, I have look'd on 
** With exultation to my destiny; 
" If, in the hour of anguish, I have felt 
*' The justice of the hand that chastenM me ; 
** If, of all selfish passions purified, 
'' I go to work thy will, and from the world 
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" Rool up the in-doing rao^ 
''Loid! leinolUioiilliewcalciiaBofniy aom 
" Make Tain tbe ente rpf i ae !** 

The Sim was lising aD wagnifirrnl. 
Ocean and heaven rqoicing in his beamsL 

And noir had Thalaba 
Porfefm^d his bst ihlliwH and hr stood 
And gaiM npon the lillie boat 

l^Miiag thahdkNianaar» 
Wbeie» like a sea-biid breasting the l»oad wayei^ 

It nMe and fell upon the sorge : 
TiD» from the gliltefMioe of the sonn j maioj, 

He tnm'd his aching eycs^ 
And then upon the beaeh he hud hfan dovn^ 

And waldi'd the riipiig tide* 
He did not pny» he was not cahn fw pi^er^ 
His flpirit» tnHdiled with tmnohnoos hop^ 

ToiTdwithivtari^; 
His brain, with basier woridagSy firil 
The roar and raving of the rerttoio sea. 
The booadiess waves that rasa and ndi'd and lockM;. 
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Opprest hinif and the heaying iofinite^ 
He doft'd his lids for rest. 

Meantime/ with iUler reach/ and stronger ivrelli 

Wave after wave advanced ; 
Each following billow lifted the last ftMun 
That trembled on the sand with rainbow hoes; 
The living flower, tha^ rooted to the rock. 

Late from the tlunner elemenily 
Shrunk down within it» povple stem to sleep^ 
Now feels the water, and again 

Awakening, blossoms out 

All its green anther^neeks. 

Was thefe a Spirit in the gale 
That flattered o-e» his cheek \ 
For it came on him like, the gentle son 
Which plays and dallies o'er the night-clos'd flower, ' 
And woos it to unfold anew to joy ; 
For it came on him as the dews of eve 
Descend with holding and with life 
Upon the summer mead; 
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Or liker the first sound of seraph song 

And Angel hail» to him 
Whose latest sense had shuddered at the groaa 
Of anggisly kneeling by his death*)^ side. 



He starts and gastes round to seek 
The certain presence. '' Thalaba !'' exclaimed 

The Voice of the Unseen ;• . 
" Father of my Oneiza l'^ he replied^ 
" And hare thy years beea numbered ? art thou too 

" Among the Angels?" ..." Thalaba !" 
A second and a dearer voice repeats, 
'' Go in the favour of the Lord« 
" My Thalaba, go on ! 
*' My husband, I have drest our bower of bliss. 

" Go, and perform the work, 
" Let me not longer suffer hope in Heaven !" 



He turn d an eager glance toward the sea» 

'' Come !" quoth the Damsel, and she drove 

Her little boat to land. 
Impatient through the rising wave. 
He rush'd to meet \\3 yj^^» 
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His eye was bright^ his cheek was.flush'd with joy. 
'* Hast thou had comfort in thy prayers ?" she cried, . • 

" Yea/' answered Thalaba, 
" A heavenly visitation." '' God be prais'd !" 
She uttered, <' then I do not hope in vain !" 
And her voice trembled, and her lips 

Quivered, and tears ran down. 
^' Stranger," quoth she, ** in years long past 

" Was one who vow'd himself 
" The Champion of the Lord, like thee. 
Against the race of Hell. 
Young was he, as thyself, 
" Gentle, and yet so brave 1 
'* A lion-hearted man. 
€* Shame on me. Stranger ! in the arms of love 
** I held him from his calling, till the hour 
" Was past; and then the Angel who should else 
" Have crown'd him with his glory-wreath, 
" Smote him in anger . . . Years and years are gone . . 
^ And in his place of penance he awaits 
<* Thee, the Deliverer, . . . surely thou art he I . 
It was my righteous punishment. 
In the same youth unchanged, 



u 
it 



it 
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** And loTe unchangeable, 
*< And grief for ever Iresh, 
^ And bitter penitence, 
** That gives no respite night nor day to woe, 
^ To abide the written hoar, when I should waft 
** The doofluM Destroyer and Deliverer here. 
^ Remember thou, that thy success involves 
*' No single fat^ no common misery/' 

As thus ^ spake, the ^itrance of the cave 

Darkened the boat below. 

Around them, from their nests. 

The screaming sea-birds fled. 

Wondering at that strange shape, 
Yet, unalarm'd at sight of living man. 
Unknowing of his sway and power misusM : 

The clamours of their young 

Echoed in shriller yells. 
Which rung in wild discordance round the rock. 

And farther, as they now advanced. 
The dim reflection of the darkened day 

Grew fainter, and the dash 
Of the out-breakers d^adenfd; farther yet. 
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And yet more faint the gleam« 
And there the waters, at their utmost bound. 
Silently rippled on the rising rock. 
They landed and advanced, and deeper in. 

Two adamantine doors 

Clos'd up the cavern pass. 

Reclining on the rock beside. 

Sate a grey-headed man. 

Watching an hour-glass by. 

To him the Damsel spake, 
^' Is it the hour appointed ?" The old man 

Nor answered her awhile 
Nor lifted he his downward eye. 

For now the glass ran low. 

And like the days of age. 

With speed perceivable. 

The latter sands descend ; 

And now the last are gone. 
Then he look'd up, and rais'd his wm, and smote 

The adamantine gates. 

The gates of adamant 
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Unfolding at the stroke^ 
Open'd and gave the entrance. Then she torn'd 

To Thalaba and said, 

** Go/ in the name of God I 
*' I cannot enter, • • I must wait the end 

*' In hope and agony. 
" God and Mahommed prosper thee^ 

" For thy sake and for ours I" 




He tarried not, . • he past 
The threshold, over which was no return. 
All earthly thoughts, all human hopes 
And passions now put off. 
He cast no backward glance 
Towards the gleam of day. 
There was a light within, 
A yellow light, as when the autumnal Sun, 
Through travelling rain and mist 
Shines on the evening hills. 
Whether, from central fires efifus'd, « 

Or if the sunbeams, day by day. 
From earliest generations, there absorbed. 
Were gathering for the wrath-flame. Shade was none 
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In thoM portentous Ta«H»; 
Crag overhanging^ nor coluaraal rock 

Cast its dark ootline there; 
Foo with the hot and heavy atmosphere. 
The light incorporate^ permeating all» 
Spr^ over ail its equal yellowness* 
There was no motion in the liieless air. 
He felt no stirring as he past 

Adown the long descent, 
He heard not his own footsteps on the rock 
That through the thick stagnation sent no sound. 

How sweet it were, he thought, 

To leel the flowing wind ! 

With what a thirst of joy 
He shouM brsaihe m the open gales of heaven ! 

Downward, and downward still, and still the way. 
The long, long, way is safe* 
Is there no secr^ wil^ 
% No lurking enemy ? 
His wilohfal eye is on the wall of rock, i • 
And warily he marks the roof, 

VQIm Ik M 
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And warily sanrey'd 

The path that lay before. 
Downward^ and downward still, and still the way, 

The long, long, way is safe ; 

Rock only, the same light, 

The same dead atmosphere. 
And solitude, and silence like the graye* 

At length, the long descent * 

Ends on a precipice ; 
No feeble ray entered its dreadful gulph. 

For, in the pit profound. 

Black Darkness, utter Night, 

Repell'd the hostile gleam. 
And, o'er the surface, the light atmosphere 

Floated, and mingled not. 
Above the depth, four over- awning wings, 

Unplum'd, and huge and strong. 

Bore up a little car^ 

Four living pinions, headless, body less. 

Sprung from one stem that branch'd below 

In four down-arching limbs, 
S 
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And clench'd the car- rings endlong and athwart 
With claws of griffin grasp, 

Bot not on these, the depths so terrible. 
The wonderous wings, fix'd Thalaba his eye ; 

For there, upon the brink. 
With fiery fetters fastened to the rock, 
A man, a living man, tormented lay, 
The young Othatha; in the arms of love. 
He who had lingered out the auspicious hour. 

Forgetful of his call. 
In shuddering pity, Thalaba exclaim'd, 
" Servant of God, can I not succour thee ?'' 

He groan'd, and answered, *' Son of Man, 
" I sinn'd, and am tormented ; I endure 

''In patience and in hope. 
" The hour that shall destroy the Race of Hell, 

" That hour shall set me free.'' 

'' Is it not come }** quoth Thalaba, 
" Yea ! by this omen \" . . and with fearless hand 
He grasp'd the burning fetters, '* in the name 
'' Of God !" . . and from the rock 
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Sooted the rivets, and adown the gulph 

HorlM them. The rash of flames roared up, 
For they had kindled in their fall 
The deadly vapours of the pit profound^ 
And Thalaba bent on, and look'd below. 

But vainly he explored 

The deep abyss of flame. 
That sunk beyond the plunge of mortal eye. 
Now all ablaze, as if infernal fires 

Illum'd the world beneath. 
Soon was the poison-fuel spent. 

The flame grew pale and dira> 
And dimmer now it fades, and now is quench'd. 

And all again is dark. 

Save where the yellow air 
Enters a little in, and mingles slow. 

Meantime, the freed Othatha claspt his knees. 
And cried, *' Deliverer !" struggling then 
With joyful hope, *' aud where is she," he cried, 
*' Whose promis'd coming for so many a year. ; •*' 
*« Go !" answered Thalaba, 
** She waits thee at the gates," 
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*' And in thy triamph/' he replied, 
«• There thou wilt join us ?" . . The Deliverer's eye 
Glanced on the abyw, way else was none • . 
The depth was unascendable. 
*' Await not me," he cried, 
" My path hath been appointed ! go . • embark ! 
** Return to life, . . lire happy \" 

Othatha. 

But thy name, • . 
That through the nations we may bla2X>n it, . • 
That we may bless thee ! 

Thalaba. 

Bless the Merciful ! 

Then Thalaba pronounced the name of God, 

And leapt into the car. 

Down, down, it sunk, • . down, down • . 

He neither breathes nor sees ; 
Hi Ayes are closed for giddiness. 
His breath is sinking with the &11. 
The air that yields beneath the car. 

Inflates the wings above. 

Down • • down . • a mighty depth I • . • 
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Was then the Simorgb, with the Powers of i\\. 

Associate to destroy ? 
And was that lovely Mariner 

A fiend as false as fair ? 

For still he sinks down . . down . . . 
Bat ever the uprushing wind 

Inflates the wings above. 

And still the struggling wings 

Repel the rushing wind. 

Down . . down . . and now it strikes. 

He stands and totters giddily. 

All objects round, awhile. 

Float dizzy on his sight ; 
Collected soon, he gazes for the way. 
There was a distant light that led his search ; 

The torch a broader blaze. 
The unprun'd taper flares a longer flame. 
But this was fierce, as is the noon-tide sun, * 
So, in the glory of its rays intense. 

It quivered with green glow. 

Beyond was all unseen, 

No eye couVd ipeftfcU^VR 
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That unendurable excess of light* 

It veil'd no friendly form, thought Thalaba^ 

And wisely did he deem ; 
For, at the threshold of the rocky door, 
Hugest and fiercest of his kind accurst. 
Fit warden of the sorcery gate> 

A rebel Afreet lay. 
He scented the approach of human food» • 
And hungry hope kindled his eye of fire. 
Raising his hand to save the dazzled sense. 

Onward held Thalaba, 
And lifted still at times a rapid glance ; 

Till, the due distance gainM, 

With head abas'd, he laid 

The arrow in its rest. 
With steady e£R)rt, and knit forehead then. 

Full on the painful light. 
He fixM his aching eye, and loos'd the bow. 

• 

An anguish-yell ensued ; 
And sure, no human voice had scope or power. 

For that prodigious shriek. 
Whose pealing echoes thundered up the iock« 
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Dim grew the dying ligbty 
Bat Tbalaba kapt onward to the doors 

Now visible beyond. 
And while the AAeet warden of the way 
Was writhing with his death-pangs^ over him 

Sprung and smote the stony doon^ 
And bade them, in the name of Grod, give way ! 

The dying Fiend, beneath him, at that name 

Tost in worse agony. 
And the rocks shuddered, and the rocky doors 
Kent at the voice asunder. Lo ! within . • 
The Teraph and the Fire, 
And Khawla, and in mail complete 

Mohareb for the strife. 
But Thalaba, with numbing force. 
Smites his raisM arm, and rushes by ; 
For now he sees the fire, amid whose flames. 
On the white ashes of Hodeirah, lies 
Hodeirah's holy Sword. 

He rushes to the fire; 

Then Khaw\a m%\. \.Vv^ ^o\aVv» 
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And leapt upon him, and, with dinging armii^ 
Clasps him, and calls Mohareh now to aim 
The effectual vengeance. O fool I fool ! he sees 
His Father's Sword, and who shall bar his way ? 
Who stand against the fury of that arm 

That spurns her to the earth ? • • 
She rises half, she twists around his knee^ • • 
A moment • . and he vainly strives 

To shake her from her hdd; 
Impatient, then into her cursed breast 

He stamps his crushing heel. 
And from her body, heaving no!vv in death, 

Springs forward to the Sword. 

The co-existent Flame 
Knew the Destroyer; it encircled him* n 

Roird up his robe, and gathered roand his head. 
Condensing to intenser splendour there. 
His Crown of Glory, and his Light of Life, 

Hovered the irradiate wreath* 
The moment Thalaba had laid his hand 

Upon his Father's Sword, 
The Living Image in the inner cave 
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Smote the Round Altar. The Domdaniel rock'd 

Through all its thanderiDg vaults; 
Oyer the surfiu^ of the reeling Earth, 

The alarum shock was felt; 
The Sprcerer brood, all, all, where'er dispersed. 
Perforce obeyM the summons ; all, . . they came 

CompeU'd by Hell and Heayen ; 

By Hell compelled to keep 

Their baptism-covenant. 
And, with the union of their strength. 
Oppose the common danger; forced by Heaven 

To share the common doom. 

Vain are all spells ! the Destroyer 
Treads the Domdaniel floor ! . 
They crowd with human anns, and human force^ 
To crush the single foe ; 
Vain is all human force ! 
He wiekb his Father's Sword, 
The vengeance of awaken'd Deity ! 
But chief on Thaiaba, Mohareb presL 
The language of the inspired Witch 
Announced one fotal bbw for both. 
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And, desperate of self-safety, yet he hop'd 
To serve the cause of Eblis, and uphold 
His empire, true in death. 

Who shall withstand the Destroyer? 
Scattered before the sword of Thalaba 

The sorcerer throng recede. 
And leave hitn space for combat. Wretched man. 
What shall the helmet or the shield avail 
Against Almighty anger ! . • wretched man. 
Too late Mohareb finds that he hath chosen 
The evil part ! . . He rears his shield 
To meet the Arabian's sword, . • 
Under the edge of that fire-hardenM steel. 
The shield falls severed ; his cold arm 
Rings with the jarring blow : • • 
He lifts his scymetar, « 
A second stroke,, and lo ! the broken hilt 
Hangs from his palsied hand ! 
And now he bleeds 1 and now he flies ! 
And fain would hide himself amid the throng. 
But they feel the sword of Hoddrab, ' - 
But they also fly from the ruin ! 
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And hasten to the inner cave. 

And &11 aU fearfiiily 
Around the Giant IdoTs fee^ 
Seeking saWation from the Power they senr'd. 

It was a Living Image* by the art 
Of magic hands, of flesh and bones composed. 
And hmnan bk>od, through vems and arteries 
That flow'd with vital action. In the shape 
Of Eblis it was made; 
Its statnre sudi, and BQch its strength. 
As when smiong the Sons of God 
Pre-eminent, he rais'd his radiant hea4» 
Prince of the Momkig. On his blow 
A coronet of meteor flames^ 
Flowing in points of light 
Self-pois'd in air before him, . 
Hnng the Round Altar» roiling like the Workl 
On its diurnal axis; like the Worki 

Chequer'd with sea and siwre^ 
The work of Demon ait* 
For where the sceptre in the Idol's band 
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Touch'd the Round Altar» in iU answering realm. 
Earth felt the stroke, and Ocean rose in storms. 
And raining Cities, shaken from their seat, 

Crush'd all their habitants. 
Hb other arm was rais'd, and its spread paha 

Up-bore the ocean-weight. 
Whose naked waters arch'd the sanctuary* 

Sole prop and pillar he. 

Fallen on the ground, around his feet;, 
The Sorcerers lay. Mohareb's quiTcring arms 

Clung to the Idol's knees ; 

The Idol's &ce was pale. 
And calm in terror he beheld 
The approach of the Destroyer. 

Sure of his stroke, and therefore in pursuit 
Following, nor blind, nor hasty, on his £oe, 
Moy'd the Destroyer. Okba met his way. 

Of all that brotherhood 
He only fearless, miserable man. 

The one that had no hope. 
'* On me, on m^** the childle« Swamx ^ss«l^« 
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*' Let h\\ the weapon ! I am he who stole 

*' Upon the midnight of thy Father's tent ; ^ 

*' This is the hand that pierced Hodeirah's hearts 

That felt thy brethren's and thy sister's blood 

Gush roand the di^ger-hilt. Let fall on me 

* / The fated sword ! the vengeance-hoar is come ! 

*' Destroyer, do thy work !'* 

Nor wile, nor weapon, had the desperate wretch. 

He spread his bosom to the stroke. 
'* Old man, I strike thee not !" said Thalaba^ 
'' The evil thou hast done to me and mine 
'* Brought its own bitter punishment 
** For thy dear Daughter's sake, I pardon thee^ 
" As I do hope Heaven's pardon . . • For her sake 
*' Repent while time is yet ! . . thou hast my prayers^ 
^' To aid thee; thou poor sinner, cast thyself 
" Upon the goodness of ofiended God ! 
" I speak in Laila's name; and what if now 
** Thou canst not think to join in Faradise 
/ Her spotless Spirit, . • hath not Allah made 
** Al-Araf in his wisdom i where the sight 
«* Of Heaven shall kindle in the penitent 
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** The strong and purifying fire of hope, 
'' Till, at the day of judgment, he shall see 
*' The Mercy-Gates unfold." 

The astonished man stood gazing as he spake. 
At length his heart was sofien'd, and the tears 
Gush'd, and he sobb'd aloud. 
Then suddenly was heard 
The all-beholding Prophet's divine voice. 

Thou hast done well, my Servant ! 
Ask and receive thy reward !'' 



it 
tt 



A deep and aweful joy 
Seem'd to distend the heart of Thalaba; 
With arms in reverence crost upon his breast, 
Upseeking eyes sufius'd with transport-tears. 
He answered to the Voice, ** Prophet of God, 
Holy, and good, and bountiful ! 
One only earthly wish have I, to work 
Thy will, and thy protection grants me that. 
** Look on this Sorcerer ! heavy are his crimes, 
" But infinite is mercy ! if thy servant 
*' Have now found foVour in the sight of God, 
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** Let him be tonch'd with penitence, and saTe 
«' His lottl from utter death.** 

" The groans of penitence," replied the Voice, 
** Never arise unheard ! 
** Bat, for thyself, prefer the prayer ; 
" The Treasure-house of Heaven 
" Is open to thy will." 

** Prophet of God !" then answered Thalaba* 

'^ I am alone on earth. 
** Thou knowest the secret wishes of my heart ! 
" Do with me as thou wilt ! thy will is best' 



» 



There issued forth no Voice to answer him ; 

But lo ! Hodeirah's Spirit comes to see 

His vengeance, and beside him, a pure form 

Of roseate light, the Angel mother hangs. 

^ My Child, my dear, my glorious . . blessed . • Child, 

'' My promise is performed • • fulfil thy work !" 

Thals^ba knew that his death-hour was corne^ 
And on he leapt^ and springing up» 
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Into the Idol's heart. 
Hilt-deep he drove the Sword. 
The Ocean-Vault fell in^ and all were crush'd. 

In the same moment, at the gate 
Of Paradise, Oneiza's Houri form 
Welcomed her Hosband to eternal bliss. 



NOTES TO BOOK XIL 



A rebel Afreet Imf^-^P, 871. 

One of tbeie eril Genii is tbiu deicrilied la the l^har 
Daipuh : On liis entrance, he beheld a black dcBea 
heaped on the i^oond like a mountain, with two large 
horns upon bis head, and a long proboscis, fastasleep. la 
his head the Divine Creator had joined the likenesses of 
the elephant and the wild bull. His teeth grew out ai 
the tusks of a boar, and all over his monstrous carcase 
hung shagi^ hairs, like those of the bear. The eye of 
mortal-bom was dimmed at his appearance, and the 
mind, at hb horrible form, and frightftil flguiVy was coi^ 
founded. 
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M9 wa» mn Afreet, created from mouth to frot by the 
wrmtkrfGed. 

Htf Mr like a heaf^i, his teeth like a boarU. No one 
ever beheld tuck m fmonster. 

Crook-backed^ «nd crabbed-freed ; he might be scented et 
thedisianceofathousmidfrrsungs. 

Hie nostrils vere like the ovens of brick-burners, and his 
wsoutk resembled the vat of a dyer. 

When his breath came forth, from its vehemence the 
dust rose ap as in a whirlwind, so as to leave a chasm in 
the earth; and when he drew it in, chaflf, sand, and 
pebbles, from the distance of some yards, were attracted 
to his nostrils. — Bahar Danush, 

Al'Ar4;^in his wisdom ? ^c —P. 278. 

Araf is a place between the Paradise and the Hell of 
the'Mahommedans $ some deem it a veil of separation, 
some a strong wall. Others hold it to be a Purgatory, 
in which those believers will remain, whose good and 
evil works have been so equal, that they were neither 
virtaoos enough to enter Paradise, nor guilty enough to 
be condemned to the fire of Hell. From thence they see 
the glory of the blessed, and are near enough to congra- 
tulate them ; but their ardent desire to partake the same 
happiness, becomes a great pain. At length, at the day 
of judgment, when all men before they are judged, shall 
be cited to render homage to their Creator, those who 
are here confined, shall prostrate themselves before the 
face of the Lord, in adoration ; and by this act of reli- 
gioBy ^hich shall be accounted a merit, the number of 
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their good works will exceed their evil onei, and they 
will enter into glory. 

Saadi says, that Araf appears a Hell to the happy^ and 
a Paradise to the damned.— D*Her5e2ol. 
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